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INTRODUCTION 


N° one ever attending Bethany Sunday 

School, in the sixty-five years when Mr. 
Wanamaker was the active superintendent, 
could fail to be impressed by his prayers 
from the desk. Those contained in this vol- 
ume are but a few of the ones preserved in 
his own handwriting. 

There can be no doubt of his unfaltering 
faith in the power of prayer. He was a man 
of prayer, and to him the unseen world was 
not only real but constantly near. The fol- 
lowing sentence in his writing expresses the 
experience of his own life: 


Settee Wve, Cath hare, 


Because he was a man of prayer he was an 
humble man. Memory brings back the pic- 
ture of a man who was childlike in the sim- _ 
plicity of his life and faith. A little child 
was unawed in his presence, and the humblest 
of men could approach him and feel at ease. 


[3] 


From his prayer life came also his life of 
deep meditation. Our day seems to have lost, 
to a large measure, the spirit and practice of 
meditation. But not so with Mr. Wana- 
maker. Many an hour was given up to medi- 
tation upon the mysteries of the spiritual life 
and the world of nature round about. His 
prayers throb with originality and unique- 
ness, even as did all his life, which were born 
in the quiet times of meditation. Every bird 
in the springtime, the greening lawns and 
fields, the blossoming trees, as also the starry 
heavens, had their message for his listening 
ears tuned to catch their beauty by the hours 
of meditation. 

And out of this prayerful meditation came 
the life of lofty aspiration which was his. 
His prayers are marked with a dissatisfaction 
with present attainments and a constant 
reaching out to the heights of future exalta- 
tion and accomplishment. Surely of his life 
too might it be written: “Forgetting the 
things that were behind, he pressed forward 
unto those things that were before.” 


[4] 


Mr. Wanamaker’s prayer-life had its be- 
ginning in the friendship and example of his 
first pastor, the Reverend John Chambers. 
He never tired in telling of his admiration 
for Dr. Chambers and of his experience with 
him. He often told of John B. Gough’s visit 
to Philadelphia. Mr. Gough was to speak in 
the Academy of Music on a Wednesday 
night. Mr. Wanamaker was most anxious 
to hear him but was rather disturbed about 
it, as it was the night of his prayer-meeting. 
Meeting Dr. Chambers, he asked him what 
he should do. The pastor’s reply was, “If 
the Apostle Paul was to be in the Academy 
of Music on Wednesday night I would be in 
the prayer-meeting.” It was such influence 
as this that made Mr. Wanamaker the most 
faithful attendant on the mid-week prayer 
service of all the members of Bethany. 

But no one ever knew Mr. Wanamaker’s 


power in prayer who has not heard him pray - 


at the bedside of the sick or in the home of 
sorrow. ‘There are thousands of homes where 
these prayers will bring back tender memo- 


[5] 


ries of his deep sympathy and earnest help- 
fulness in hours that were dark and when the 
shadows of the valley were closing around 
them. 

_ This little volume is sent forth in the hope 
that these prayers of a man counted great in 
the world of business may lead many to know 
the way into the “secret place,” for, 


“More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world dreams of.” 


A. Gorpon MacLENNAN. 
Bethany Church, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
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TERNAL AND EVERLASTING 
FATHER, Thou who wast in the be- 
ginning, before the world was cast into its 
present shape, before the first man lived, and 
before the first sunrise. How great Thou art, 
and how little we are. Thou didst make the 
first day and the first night, and dost number 
them all, and Thou knowest the date of our 
birth, and Thou hast set the day of our death. 
We bless Thee for the nourishment and 
comfort we have had together all these years. 
Our hearts gather themselves together in one 
great desire to praise and magnify Thee for 
the wondrous love bestowed upon us. 

We have found it to be the Father’s house, 
with stores of bread and a river of God full 
of water. Thou hast kept us, and not we our- 
selves. Keep the little lamp burning, that 
Thou hast lit. Let no rough wind blow it 
out. Make our hearts to glow with new 
ardour, and our spirits rise to higher adora- 
tion. The glory shall be Thine forever. ~ 
Amen. 


[9] 


(yh thing have we desired of the Lord, 

that will we seek after, that we may 
dwell in the house of the Lord forever, and 
inquire daily in his temple.” 

This day is like a birthday, an Kaster- 
time, a Christmas, that gathers us from far 
and near, giving us by grace a foothold in the 
old sanctuary. ‘The divine blessing of the 
divine God has rested upon us day by day, 
and given us visions of light. The river of 
God is over all the earth and full of water 
that Thy children may not perish. Along its 
shores, far away and here and everywhere, 
we set up our Ebenezer, inscribed afresh. 
We write praise, and praise, and praise—all 
over it! “Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.” 
So long as Thy promise stands and our cry 
prevails with 'Thee Thy blessing is sufficient. 
Keep Thou the right of way in our lives until 
we come to the City whose streets are of gold 
and whose walls are of jasper. Amen. 


[10] 


ORD OF OUR LIFE and God of our 
salvation, we are here at Thy bidding 
and not unwilling, but with the consent of our 
own hearts. We unite in this common prayer 
and in the songs and services of worship. 
Thou hast set us amidst days and hours that 
we may measure our progress and give heed 
to the passing of the golden hours. Teach us 
that life’s years are but a handful and we are 
accountable. For us Thou hast builded the 
mountains and lighted the stars and made the 
earth to grow its fruits. Thy perpetual 
blessing is a challenge to our perpetual devo- 


tion and thankfulness. Thou hast given to 


every living creature something, if only a 
little flower from the garden of Thy love. _ 
We praise Thee for Thy gifts and ask for | 
grace to live our lives to holy purposes, 
through the written words of Thy Book. In 
the Name of Jesus. Amen. 


[11] 


EHOVAH, OUR GOD, Thou didst 
come to the temple of old through the 
cloud that fell upon the Ark of the Covenant. 
Thou hast blotted out the thick cloud of our 
transgressions. 

Thou didst overshadow the people and 
speak to them through the cloud, saying, 
“This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well 
pleased.” 

When Thy Son led His disciples out as 
far as Bethany, He was received up through 
the clouds. And the promise is that through 
the clouds He shall come again. 

Even as Thou didst speak to Moses, Thy 
servant, at Sinai, out of the clouds, we be- 
seech Thee to speak to us to-day through the 
clouds about Moses. 

Great is Thy Name and greatly to be 
praised. We would join hands with each 
other and the invisible choir of angels, to sing 
Thy praise. Thou coverest the heavens with 
a cloud and makest them Thy chariot, to 
water the earth and fill its springs and rivers. 
Thou dost, in the sunset, touch the clouds 
with wondrous beauty of sapphire and gold. 

Grant us a message from the clouds, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
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THOU, who dost sit in the circle of 

eternity, glorious in holiness, fearful in 
praises, doing wonders, we are stunned and 
blinded by the desolations of wind and water, 
_ of fire and destruction that are sweeping the 
earth. 

Let the day of mercy still linger and stay 
the tides of disaster and death that are rolling 
in upon the land. Hear the groans of the 
hurt and stay the east wind, so blighting, and 
temper the coldness of the night to the un- 
sheltered and the wounded. 

_ Hear the sobbing prayers of this stricken, 
collapsing, helpless land, under condemna- 
tion, bowed down with fear. 

All things are in Thine hand, Lord. Save 
or we perish! We humbly confess our sins 
and pray that Thou wilt make full pardon, in 
the Name of the Prince of Peace. Amen. 
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(hee AND FATHER, Maker and 
Ruler of the earth, Controller of the 
seas, we approach Thy throne and sanctuary 
on high, where angels abide and worship 
Thee. Wilt Thou look down to this sin- 
smitten earth and connect the two worlds that 
we may be, to-day, associated with pureness 
and blessedness, and. be in companionship 
with the angels and receive help from Thine 
own hand, Father, Son and Holy Ghost, that 
we may henceforth magnify Thy Holy Name. 

Dark as the midnight has the week been 
with its crushing sorrows. Give comfort of a 
special kind to those bereaved and desolate 
families, whose griefs are heavy and speech- 
less. O Lord, we are all continually journey- 
ing by sea, or land, exposed to accident and 
sudden death. Wilt Thou direct all the per- 
plexities and fears and influence all men to 
believe that it is high time to put away the 
playthings of ignorance and folly, and take 
up seriously the business of the world to come, 
that we may not be barren and unprofitable 
servants. Amen. 


[14] 


THOU, of whom the heavens are but a 

dim symbol, wilt Thou shine into our 
hearts and bring our souls into the brightness 
of Thy presence. We have come with our 
morning psalm, and our morning prayer. 
We will say of the Lord, His mercy endureth 
forever. Many are weary, give them rest 
awhile in Thy house. Many are sad, heal 
their sorrow. Earth has no sorrow that 
heaven cannot heal. Many are heart-hungry, 
send the Bread of Heaven to this Thy house, 
and these Thy children. The dead are here 
—not dead to us, but dead to Thee, O God, 
through unbelief. We have grieved Thee— 
almost quenched the Holy Spirit, and lost 
our foothold by rebelling against Thee. 
Hold Thou the light to our poor eyes until 
we see the way to the Cross, and prostrate 
ourselves there to seek Thy all-redeeming 
love and all-purifying blood. Hear our 
prayer for Jesus’ sake. Amen. 
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O GOD, we cannot mistake Thy presence 

in the world; help us to recognize Thy 
voice in the mighty wind from Thy hand upon 
the sea, and in the great flood wherewith Thou 
dost imperil a city. Thou dost say to man, 
“Thou mayest navigate the air by thy skill, 
and thou mayest extract the electric mystery 
from the sky, but in an hour, to-night or to- 
morrow, the cities may cave in, and the streets 
may have boats of hungry in them looking for 
bread. From all corners of earth, be still, 
and know that I am God.” 

Turn us back to-day to the Book Thou hast 
written for us. Give us enlightenment of 
mind, Let blessmg come like great wave 
from heaven. Let Thy voice fill the heaving 
of our souls; bring us into inner chambers and 
lift us up with new and immortal hope. 

We confess our sins and mourn our in- 
iquity. Bring us all around the Cross and 
Thou blessed Son of God, our only Priest 
and Saviour, show us that Thy forgiveness 
is greater than our guilt. Amen. 
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WE bless Thee, O God, for our first 
Fourth of July, and for the one the 
day before yesterday. Thou didst work a 
miracle through the Mayflower immigrants 
and Thou hast in all the generations ener- 
gized their ideas. Let us not crush ourselves 
_ by blindness, wealth, or the sense of power. 
May this nation be established in wisdom, 
justice and truth that it may work a miracle 
of the ages. Frame a document of peace for 
the world that will not imperil our own peace 
or so weaken our own hands that they shall 
be powerless to maintain our Heaven-given 
endowments. Grant wisdom to those in 
authority over us, but under Thee, that they 
“may rule in wisdom and obey Thy Will. 
Amen. 


[17] 


TERNAL FATHER, God of all time, 
we praise Thee for this anniversary Sun- 
day, thanking Thee that Thou hast put this 
house over our lives. We praise Thee for a 
holy Book and a holy day in which to study 
it. We bless Thee for the flag of the Gospel 
that flies over human life, showing the plan — 
and only safe path through this world, which 
leads over the stars to the home beyond. We 
bless Thee that Jesus was sent by the Father 
to set up a sign to show us the right road, and 
that it is written in our Guide Book, “look 
unto me and be ye saved, all the ends of the 
earth.” Amen. 


[ 18 ] 


UR FATHER, which art in Heaven, if 
we bring unto Thee our little song of 
praise and love and thankfulness, Thou wilt 
not disdain the strain. Please, blessed Christ, 
whom we worship with the Father, and most 
gracious Holy Ghost, do Thou, as the only 
begotten Son of the Most High, make up 
what our song and prayer lack. Deliver us 
from small ideas, from ignorance, from 
prejudice and from neglect of opportunities, 
and lead us into the truth and true light of 
life. Lighten us with Thy smile, and bring 
unto us a token of Thy love, and we will give 
Thee all the glory. Amen. 


[19] 


THOU, who was wounded for our 

transgressions, bruised for our iniqui- 
ties, who took our chastisement to purchase 
peace for us, by whose stripes we are healed, 
by Thy blessed Spirit reveal this mystery to 
our hearts. 

Spirit of the Living God, Father and Son, 
we bless Thee for the mystery and miracle of 
Thy love. Leave us not in the darkness of 
unbelief and little faith. Let us not be small- 
minded and poverty-stricken in littleness of 
revealed knowledge. 

Teach us to find our wings that we may 
find the gate of the morning light, and faith 
at the Fountain opened in the House of 
David, that we may be cleansed from sin and 
uncleanness through the atoning sacrifice of 
Thy Son. 

Do Thou hear our prayer and grant an an- 
swer for Christ’s sake. Amen. 
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LMIGHTY GOD, in Thy Fatherly 

kindness Thou hast visited us to-day, re- 

vealing to us that Thou hast summer days 
always for us at Thy command. 

Take up our small handful of days and 
bathe them with the glory of Heaven’s light, 
that we may be neither blind nor deaf nor 
starved. Awaken us to answer every sign in 
Thy condescending Heaven, that we may be 
ready by the power of Thy Grace to run in 
the way of Thy commandments. 

O, that we had hearkened unto Thee long 

_ago. We thought we could manage for our- 
selves and our lives have shrunken and be- 
come shallow, mean and cunning, in which 
there is no divinity, when our whole life might 
have been a tender hymn. 

Let no more bitter bread or waters of sor- 
row come to us and grant that we may walk 
in the noonday of Thy love, and to Thee we 
shall ascribe all the honor and glory. Amen. 


[21] 


O GOD, Thou seest us here again and 
dost know that we are grateful for all 
Thy lovingkindness and tender mercies. We 
have come with hymns in our hearts and 
prayers upon our lips. We come to Thee as 
the God of Abraham, but, more especially, as 
the Father of all that seek Thee and the Re- 
deemer of the ends of the earth. Thy Son 
spoke concerning Thy power and love and 
said that we should find access to Thy Throne 
of Grace, because He died and rose again. 

Search Thou our faults and put our sins 
away forever. In our weakness make us 
strong with Thy strength. Lighten our un- 
derstanding by the presence of the Holy 
Spirit. Speak even a little word of sympathy 
to the wandering and sorrowing. Let not 
even a little child Jose the way to the Father. 
Gather us all in everlasting kindness, and 
bind us to Thyself with the cords of Thy 
love. Amen. 
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LORD, wilt Thou open our eyes to see 

that there is happiness in this world and 
a straight road? Enable us to take the Guide 
Book that we may not miss the Way. Give 
us honest minds, clear judgment, and respon- 
sive hearts. Our days and years are passing 
fast. May we have visions of the summer 
land of Heaven, as we journey toward the 
setting sun. Give us an eye to see the altar 
in the clouds, the flame in the stars of night, 
the sign of God in the fields of this summer 
day. May we believe in God, the living God, 
and rest in His house with the faith that no 
‘storm can break through our Father’s care 
and protecting arm. Come to us with new 
visions of the Cross, a new light on redeeming 
blood. Father, Son and Holy Ghost, we 
worship Thee and give Thee the praise and 
adoration and our hearts. Amen. 
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MERCIFUL FATHER, by Thy grace 

we again have access to Thy Throne. 
We thank Thee that we have seen Thy face 
and that we have heard the music of Thy 
voice. We have had revealed to us the gen- 
tleness of Thy Fatherliness through the life 
of Thy Son. We humble ourselves before 
Thee and pray that the law and life that Thy 
Son expounded and exampled may displace 
our low, small, cunning lives, as the summer 
sun meets the snow and causes it to melt and 
the earth to bring forth an abounding har- 
vest. Some of us are still in the winter-time 
of our lives. O Thou, who created the earth 
and dost recreate in the passing seasons, 
work upon our stony hearts and reclothe us 
with the beauty of a redeeming and spiritual 
nature. 

We supplicate Thee, O Father and King, 
at this moment for a new manhood through 
the enabling Christ, whose yoke is easy and 
whose burden is light. Amen. 


[ 24 ] 


A LMIGHTY GOD, Father of mankind 

and Lord of all grace, we pray Thee to 
call out our spirits in true worship of Thyself. 
We have nothing to give Thee but penitence, 
and praise for Thy mercies and goodness to 
us. We each bring a little bundle of love— 
poor love, because it is so far below what we 
owe Thee. We spend our weeks in flying lit- 
tle kites of selfish pleasure and almost be- 
grudge this one-seventh of time that Thou 
hast marked for Thyself. We humbly con- 
fess our faults and failings, and implore Thee 
to enlarge the horizon of our lives that we 
may always see that there are two worlds in- 
_ stead of the one in which we live. 

Cast us not away from Thy presence, O 
God, because of our shamefulness, indiffer- 
ence, and neglect of our Father’s will, and —- 
care, or because of shiftlessness of our minds 
and manner of living. May the life of Thy 
dear Son shine into our lives and, like Him, 
may we work the works of Him that sent us 
while it is called to-day, seeing that the night 
cometh when no man can work. O Lord 
God, all pitiful, all merciful, all loving, all 
forgiving, fix our vision and steady our lives. 


[ 25] 
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EAR US, blessed Father, as we speak 

in the Name of Thy Son; and while we 
speak in prayer to Thee enlarge our minds 
that our lives may be larger, tenderer and 
truer. May we be more than our old selves 
through Thy working by the Spirit in our 
souls. Set up Thy kingdom within us by 
knowledge, by obedience and by service. 
Heal us from sin; control and rule us; free 
us from weakness, ignorance and passion— 
yea, from all hindrances and limitations, that 
without weariness or failure we may serve 
Thee with gladness and strength. 

O Thou, who art the Son of the everlasting 
Father, the Brother of man, the Saviour of 
the world, come to us and give us to know, to 
be rooted, grounded and steadfastly settled 
in the faith, and Thy Name shall have all the 
glory. Amen. 
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LMIGHTY GOD, the world’s Father 
and the Father of our Saviour, our lives 
are great mysteries, and the only light is let 
in by Thy sweet Gospel of infinite light. 
Thou dost set our lives strangely, so that 
we know neither the beginning nor the end. 
Thou hast made us so we can sin against 
Thee with both hands and our whole heart, 
and Thou hast also made us that our lives can 
be turned into a loving prayer and a joyous 
victory. And yet there are few whole white 
days in our lives. ‘Thou hast given us the 
Sabbath day, and on it we come to Thee, the 
Fountain, bringing the fouled and torn robe 
of the week for Thy cleansing. “Wash me, 
O God, that I may be whiter than snow,” and 
show us the way, and give us another chance. 
In Jesus’ Name we ask. Amen. 
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OST MERCIFUL FATHER, Thou 

callest us to Thee, and Thou wilt come 
to us in Thine own way. We shall know 
Thy coming by the warmth of our hearts, by 
the obedience of our spirits and by our wil- 
lingness to renounce ourselves and receive 
Thyself. 

We are travelling a road that often dis- 
tresses us by its length and roughness. Draw 
near to join us, and expound the Scriptures 
that we may forget our tiredness. Come 
through the door and sit with us; make our 
hearts to know Thee by dissatisfaction with 
old ways, old appetites and by horror of evil 
words and deeds. Pity us in the weakness of 
the flesh; help us in the struggle and make us 
victors. Let us not lie wounded in the wil- 
derness of the wanderers to bleed to death in 
remorse on beds of thorns and pain. Turn 
our faces toward the gates of light, and 
swing back the doors of the kingdom, gentle 
Jesus. Let this be the hour of the power of 
Thy grace, Thou redeeming, healing Jesus. 
Amen. 
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LMIGHTY AND ETERNAL GOD, 
our Father, we pray Thee to leave no 
open gates for the devil. Enable us to make 
better vows and to keep them, and grant us 
Thy Holy Spirit, the indwelling Guest and 
Friend, to inspire the right thought, dictate 
the right word and show us the right course 
in life. When the last day comes and the 
last word is spoken and the farewell is bid- 
den to a world, which by our sin is not worth 
living in, may we have entrance to the City 
of Light—Mother Jerusalem on whose 
breasts we shall be nursed and nourished for- 
ever. And to Thy Name shall be all the 
praise and glory. Amen. 
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E bless Thee, Eternal Father, for Thy 

Throne and its purpose; grant us Thy 
Holy Spirit that we may see somewhat the 
greatness of Thy ever-extending Kingdom. 
Pity our poor, superficial, ever-dwindling 
faith. Thou art able to do exceedingly 
abundantly above all we can ask or think. 
Expand our capacity, enlarge our thinking, 
grant us culture and upbuilding of soul. 
Take from us sordidness and _littleness. 
Cause us to realize what Thy Kingdom is, 
its beneficence and ministries to redeem the 
world. Hide us in Thy pavilion, the roof of 
which cannot break. We pray this in the 
name of Jesus of Nazareth, whom men took 
and crucified. We thank Thee for Crucifix- 
ion, Atonement, Resurrection, and Immor- 
tality. Amen. 


[ 80 ] 


O LORD, OUR GOD, may loftier heav- 
ens and clearer light come out of the 
cares of the week. We are tired and almost 
sick. Give infinity of resurrection riches. 
We come to be bathed with new sounds and 
rested with sympathies and love; to call upon 
Thee, the Father of our spirits, to throw open 
our windows toward Jerusalem. Thou dost 
say, “Make thy petitions in my Son’s Name.” 
Foil the enemy, frustrate the devil, defeat sin. 
Our hope is in Thee. We are children of the 
dust, but also children of Thine, through Thy 
Son. We feel as if we had touched heaven 
‘and would seek somewhat of glory beyond. 
Thou art round about us as a healing 
breath. We have inherited all the promises, 
and rejoice in Thy faithfulness. Amen. 
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| eas FATHER, keep us from 
narrowing down our lives to the little 
closet of to-morrow, and the present—to-day 
—and let us not think that to-morrow is far 
enough to look ahead. Let us not count our- 
selves masters of earth by our exploits here, 
and build out all views of eternity. May we 
not sell ourselves out at a cheap rate. May 
we think often that death will come; Christ 
will come; Judgment will come; Heaven or 
Hell will come. May we not chatter about 
forty nothings and forget all about what the 
Messenger from Heaven said—‘One thing 
is needful.” 
Let not the little present cheat us out of 
the large luminous future. Help us to live 
in that sunny future. Amen. 
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GRACIOUS SAVIOUR, when we sat 

in the darkness of our sins Thou didst 
come to us to shed light on our way. Often 
when bowed down in distress and dark times 
Thou didst comfort us. In this holy hour, 
draw near, and make our communion sweet 
- and profitable. 

Blessed one, Life of life, and Light of 
light, lift any shadow on our hearts and let 
the clear shining of Thy face be manifest. 
_ Draw out to Thyself our tenderest affections 
and over and against each heart may the sign 
of the Cross plainly reveal to us the love of 
the suffering, dying Saviour. While we talk 
of Him who was once crucified, now the risen 
Lord, draw near to be transfigured.  Il- 
lumine our lives that they may be one con- 
tinual day. As Thou dost pour light from 
Thy heavens on the hilltop and on the lowly 
vale, on the great trees and the smallest 
plants and flowers and out on the broad gray 
sea, so bless every man and satisfy every 
hungry soul by the richness of Thy provi- 
sions. Amen. ~ 
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UR GRACIOUS HEAVENLY 
FATHER, though our forms are shut 
in by these cold stone walls, let our spirits 
recognize the great cloud of witnesses and 
may the eyes of faith behold the new Jerusa- 
lem, the redeemed Church of the living God. 
May our dull souls make the music of a heav- | 
enly voice. Blessed Christ, throw a look upon 
us. O tender, compassionate One, the Lover 
of little children, let us lean our tired heads 
upon Thy shoulder and be at peace this one | 
day of Thine, and forever more. 

Make this a high-mountain meeting, an 
hour of rapturous experience, a time of lis- 
tening to heavenly voices. May we see Jesus 
only, that we may have the mountain-joy. 

In Jesus’ Name we pray. Amen. 


[ 34 ] 


| ae FATHER, it does us good to 
mention Thy Name for worship, and 
song, and reverent devotion, and by which we 
feed and enlarge our souls. Thou dost sur- 
round us with blessings and multiply loving- 
kindnesses. We will make heart-room for 
Jesus, Thy Son, the Name to sinners most 
dear. 
We live in the grace of His redeeming love 
and our only hope is the finished salvation 
of Calvary. 
When soon or late we reach that coast 
O’er life’s rough ocean driven, 
We may rejoice, no wanderer lost, 
A family in heaven. i 
Empty-handed, full of sin; sad of heart 
and conscious of aggravated wickedness, we 
cast ourselves at Thy feet, O Christ. “God 
be merciful to me, a sinner.” Let us no 
longer grope in the dust. Lift us up to the 
hospital of heaven and to hope. Save us from 
a thousand temptations. The way is down 
with traps and snares; take hold of hands and 
steady every step. Let Thy word flame as a 
sun and light the way before us. Amen. 


[ 85 ] 


(ye FATHER, travelling on the road, 
we are sometimes sore and distressed. 
Draw nigh; be Thou the one “like unto the 
Son of man’”—then the road will be short and 
the air fresh and balmy and a new conscious- 
ness will be a loving and tender peace. 

We will not seek in the dust where we can 
never find Thee. We claim great things in 
the Great Name. Thou knowest us alto- 
gether and this is our chief terror as it is also 
our principal joy—our terror when we have 
to say to ourselves in times of sin and wrong 
thought and wrong deed, “Thou, God, seest 
me’’; our deepest joy when, in our innermost 
thought and secret soul, we know our motives 
to be true. Keep us ever conscious of Thy 
presence, for Thy Son’s sake. Amen. 


[ 36 ] 


O SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS, mys- 
tery of light, may we shed forth Thy 

brightness, that others may see and be blest. 

Enable us to abandon all of darkness and so 
to walk that others following us may not 

stumble. 

Give us eager desires for more light. Make 
us good listeners. Forbid that the music of 


heaven should die on our ears. Let it find its - 


way into our souls and redouble itself that we 
may read Thy Word eagerly, diligently, pry- 
ingly, persistently; and letting no message 
escape us. Teach us that gratitude and 
praise promote larger gifts. God be merci- 
ful and gracious. 

O Mighty Prince and Saviour, Son of 
God, Lamb of God, Only Begotten of the 
Father, we cling to Thy mercy seat, not 
knowing what else to do, crying, “Forgive 
our sins, and make us fruitful in all good 
works.” Encompass our souls that we may 
be living temples by reason of the ministry 
of the Eternal Spirit. Amen. 


[ 87] 


O LORD, OUR GOD, in quest of holy 
things, reverently we appear within Thy 
doors, and wait at Thy feet. Behold our 
weakness, ingratitude and indolence. Let 
pity out of Thy great heart flow down. 
Thou that redeemest the world, despise us 
not, pass us not by, because we have lived 
among little things. We have thrown away 
privileges, wasted days and years, lost our- | 
selves with useless companionships, when we 
might have had company with angels. 

Oh! that we had hearkened to Thy message 
and messenger, and accepted Thy terms of — 
reconciliation and peace, and been strong men 
in the sanctuary and pillars in Thy temple! 

Lord, begin a new life in’ us, to-day. 
Answer our prayer with forgiveness and with 
cleansing. Recover, restore, redeem us. 
Help us to fulfill the Infinite purpose of 
Divine love. Amen. 


[ 38 ] 


O LORD, OUR GOD, we pray Thee for 

deeper manhood, and the redeemed spi- 
ritual nature that we may be clothed with 
Divine righteousness. 

We know not what is hidden in the sun 
until these June days come; graciously grant 
to us the sun of righteousness to bring out 
new fruits and flowers in our lives. Brood 
upon and broaden our minds and hearts, 
blessed Holy Ghost of God, and waken in us 
new life and power that we may rise to fuller 
Christlikeness. We seize each other’s hands 
and give one another over to Thy tender 
keeping. Make old men young, little chil- 
dren glad, sufferers to have peace, and give 
consolations to the house that has been 
emptied. 

Fill our homes with Thy presence and let 
none stumble or fall from momentary weak- 
ness until we reach the glory land on high, 
through our Lord and Saviour. Amen. 


[ 39 ] 


o? 


E return Thee thanks, our Father, for 

bringing us together again through 
summer heat and heavy storms, protected 
from accident on the land and the dangers 
of the sea. 

Thou didst bring a lot of poor, ignorant 
and dumb slaves out of Egypt. Foolishly 
_and wickedly they soon forgot Thee and 
thought they had gained their freedom by 
their own acts. Thou didst fight for them, 
and they thought they did it all themselves. 

Thou didst condescend to be pitiful and 
merciful, and didst plan to make them a great 
nation, and at last threw upon them the re- 
sponsibility of determining their own future. 

So also Thou art teaching us. May this 
day be the top of the hill, where we shall 
hear Moses and where we will settle what we 
will do. 

The Name of the Lord shall be our banner 
against the devil. 

We pray in the Name of Jesus. Amen. 


[ 40 ] 


6) THOU who art the Healer of sorrow, 
the Deliverer and Saviour of Souls, save 
minds on the verge of evil; turn back the 
straying; break the arm of the devil. Thy 
Son not only lived for us, not only died for 
us, but rose again for us, and ever liveth to 
intercede for us. Bring us, by a way short 
or long, difficult or easy, to the sanctuary of 
Thy Throne. We are Thine: Thou art ours. 
May we find ourselves involved and inter- 
woven so that our thoughts, purposes, and 
prayers are inwrought with Thy life. So 
may we be steadfast and strong, with assur- 
ance of heaven and our immortality. 

Dry the tears that no human hand can 
touch. Take hold of the blind and watch the 
suffering. Make easy the bed of the sick. 
Follow the solitary with Thy love and grace. 
In Jesus’ Name. Amen. 


[ 41] 


O LORD, Thou hast not covered Thyself 

with clouds that our prayers could not 
pass through; Thou mightest have made 
heavens brass; but Thou dost continue to wel- 
come supplicants. With eyes looking unto 
Jesus we venture with guilty hands to grasp 
the Cross and pour out our wants. Calvary 
is our altar, where we stand pleading. We 
bless Thee for Jesus and dwell on His beauty. 
We would be transfigured; and be one with 
Him. This petition Thou wilt not deny for 
Thou lovest Thine only Begotten. 

Give ear, O Shepherd of Israel, and lead 
us into green pastures. Feed Thy flock and 
fold it on high mountains of Israel. We feel 
our security and realize our future with joy. 
We rest in His tender care and trust in Thy 
mercy. Thou wilt hear us for His sake. 
Amen. 


[ 42 ] 


() LORD, not far from any of us, and we 

believe Thou art very near. In our 
early mornings together Thou hast told us to 
ask and it shall be given us, to knock and it 
shall be opened unto us, to seek and we shall 
find. 

We know that those who do not ask deserve 
to go without. Surely we cannot hope to find 
if we do not seek, and it is lamentable to let 
the gate of heaven be shut if we refuse to 
knock, forget to knock, when no one knocks 
in vain. 

For everyone that asketh receiveth, and he 
- that seeketh findeth, and to him who knocketh 
it shall be opened. Not words, but acts. Not 
the man that says he will, but he that doth. 
We know the winds must blow; the rains 
must descend and the floods fall, but may we 
get on solid foundation, that we may be with 
those of whom it shall be said, “It fell not, 
for it was founded upon the Rock.” 

May we be in the spirit of worship on the 
Lord’s Day. Thou hast done great things. 
We bless Thee for goodness and love. Amen. 


[ 43 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, Maker and Pre- 
server of all things, blessed and only | 
Potentate, through Thine only, most holy, 
well-beloved Son, we approach Thee with 
deep reverence and love in the attitude of 
supplication. We are constrained to pray, 
yet we know not how to pray as we ought, 
but Thou wilt teach us if we come with meek 
and repentant hearts. We confess our little- 
ness, our unworthiness, our neglect and actual 
trespass. We bow our souls before Thee in 
self-accusation and in penitence. Do Thou in 
Thy infinite mercy look upon us, not in judg- 
ment, but in pity, sympathy and redeeming 
love. We cry unto Thee, “God, be merciful 
unto me a sinner,” and concerning each of 
us may the angels say—“Behold he prayeth.” 
Father, Shepherd, and Redeemer, we put 
ourselves wholly into Thy hands. Thou art 
the physician of our souls. Heal us with the 
balm of hope, and cleanse us from all un- 
righteousness, and tell us when we may open 
our eyes, with our blindness finished, and see 
wondrous things in Thy law and behold God 
and Heaven that is open to the souls Thou 
dost pardon. Amen. 


[ 44 ] 


ee TY GOD, our Father, we bless 

Thee for this house of prayer, and the 
open altar, and that the world has a gate in 
it that opens upon other worlds. We have 
been busy, here and there, and let the King 
pass by, not realizing that the things of sal- 
vation might be forever lost. We have almost 
mocked the prophets that have spoken to us. 
O, that we had hearkened and accepted the 
messages and the companionship of the angels 
to minister unto us. Wilt Thou, O Father, 
hear in Heaven, Thy dwelling-place, the 
pride of our sorrowing hearts and pity and 
‘forgive us with a great forgiveness, that we 
may truly not live a wild and foolish life, but 
begin the new and better life this day. For 
Christ’s sake. Amen. 


[ 45 ] 


(208) LORD, we have come together for 

a few hours to rest and rekindle hope 
and peace. Take us up, by the Spirit, from — 
this earthly sanctuary to the upper and in- 
nermost Sanctuary that we may get farther 
from low levels and pits, and into the glorious 
sunshine. 

Be gracious to us for weakness and short- 
comings. We run after the world and mix 
in its frivolities until its cold wind bites into 
our souls. Our hearts are full of self- 
accusations. Some sit in the loneliness of 
despair, withering in soul and body. 

To-day, may we all overhear Heaven’s 
music and catch a new gleam of the celestial 
glory of Thy presence, through Jesus Christ, 
our Lord. Amen. 


[ 46 ] 


IVING AND LOVING GOD, God of 

life and God of love, we worship Thee 
as our heart’s only God. We are sinners. 
God be merciful unto us. We have had a 
festival of hunger and a dance of shame. 
We have had spasms of consciousness and 
went straight on in wilful, stubborn, disobedi- 
ence. We tried to drown them in liquor and 
wrong doing, but we are determined not to 
play the devil’s game any longer. 

We come in through the door of unworthi- 
ness and the door of helplessness. We see a 
nail-scarred Hand reaching down to us, and 
- a little ladder marked Faith. We pull our- 
selves together and place our sore and unfit 
feet upon it to climb to the Hospital of 
Mercy, to put our case in the Friendly 
Physician’s hands. 

Eternal Father so pitiful; Kternal Christ 
so tender; Eternal Spirit so patient; heal and 
help and hold on to us with mighty love, full 
pardon, and abounding grace. Amen. 


[ 47 ] 


EK THANK THEE, our Father, that 
there is a place always accessible to— 
make our prayers together. After the dark 
week, we bless Thee for the Sabbath light. 
In Thy tender Providence we are here wait- 
ing in hope, as the child comes to its mother 
with names of love. We come to Thee, our 
Father, to speak Thy names:—The God of 
grace and all comfort; The Father of mer- 
cies; The God and Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. ‘Touch and: heal heartaches, sorrows, 
distresses, bind up wounds. We know that 
none are righteous, not one. We have sinned 
and plead guilty; have done what we should 
not and left undone what we ought to have 
done. We are witnesses against ourselves. 
We cannot boast, our self-confidence is done. 
We see Jesus; He alone is our sufficiency and 
our souls cry out in need, “God be merciful 
to me, a sinner.” Amen. 


[48] 


(Cas FATHER, we know Thy law and 

cannot understand why we break it. 
We know the right and some evil power leads 
us on to sin’s wilderness and wrong. Come 
after us, bring us through the turnstile of 
repentance. Open the gates of mercy. May 
the brief joy of wrong doing have a bitter 
taste, and the long joy of right doing be our 
portion. Give us a glimpse of Heaven today 
and let the dull voices of the world die out of 
our ears. May our pleasures not come from 
downwards but from upwards. May those 
whose eyes have tears see a new light; the 
- man who feels far away from God see a gate 
open; the man far from home hear a voice 
calling him back. It is the Cross we are near. 
Comfort us all. Amen. 


[ 49 ] 


UR LOVING FATHER, we are here, 
to-day, resting in Thy goodness. Wilt 
Thou unloose our tongues to praise Thee? 
With invisible hands Thou dost take away 
our days and we know not how many remain. 
We commence a new month and almost one 
half of this year is behind us. So teach us to 
number our days that we may apply our 
hearts unto wisdom. We have caught at the 
baits upon the devil’s hooks and everything 
was bitterness and ashes, and there is a great 
crying pain in our hearts for our blindness 
and our folly, and we come back ragged and 
dirty as the Prodigal came. 

Scorn us not for our weakness and humili- 
ations and open the door that we may come 
in to Thee and fall at Thy feet confessing our 
waywardness and wanderings. Lord, heal 
the disease of sin, and may we live no longer 
in the buffeting of the wind, but be forgiven 
and at home, in the Father’s house. Amen. 


[ 50] 


KAR FATHER, help us to stop plant- 

ing sin in God’s garden, and to stop 

riding horses that gallop to the devil’s houses 
on earth. 

Pitiful, patient Father, some of us are near 
to the closing time. Let none of us go down 
to the death deeper than death. We are 
fellow-breakers of Thy law. Let each one of 
us say: “I will go to the Father and say ‘I 
have sinned, dishonored thee; fallen.’ Lift 
us up and forgive. Turn over a new page for 
us; open the door, that shuts nobody out, to 
the ragged, ill-kept, chattering, tear-blinded 
prodigal.” 

The sky is a great open Bible, full of light 
in the day; stars in the night, as though the 
angels smiled in the day and kept watch in the 
night, listening for the children’s cry. We 
thank Thee for days we played in the woods; 
for days we learned to dig; for days we 
earned our own bread; made our own homes. 
We pray for wisdom and strength to meet 
responsibilities, to bear our yoke. Bring back 
all the lost love of good and of God. Amen. 


[ 51] 


E would this day be very near the Sav- 

iour, in whose Name we humbly ap- 

proach Thee. We would not sit and watch 

afar off, but come close to hand and feel His 

breath upon our cheeks, and see His smile. 
We want to be close. 

Blessed be His infinite grace, He can be 
close to every one, and make His tender 
presence felt. May He speak to us in short, 
plain words, and may he who is in distress, 
fighting a great fight, know the nearness of 
the Son of God. 

We need such days as this, a day of light 
and liberty, and near at hand music that the 
earth and heaven may be filled with one great 
song. Revive and brighten our lives by Thy 
presence and grace. In Jesus’ Name we 
make our petition. Amen. 


[ 52] 


GOD, OUR FATHER, our desires 

reach out to Thee, and we would pray 
if we knew how. Teach us how to trust in 
Thy power, Thy love, Thy mercy; waking 
and sleeping Thou hast been around our lives. 
Thy thoughts of us have been a multitude, 
and Thy tender compassions beyond name. 
We have tried to serve Thee, but how little we 
can say for ourselves! Our goodness seems 
like a little candle that the rough wind almost 
blows out. We come to Thee to beg that Thy 
gentle hand will interfere for us; deliver us 
from the darkness of sinful hearts as well as 
of diseased bodies—dispossess the devil, curb 
our unholy wills, and may the dew of blessing 
from heaven rest upon our short lives. 

May this be a banquet to drive away soul- 
hunger. Once we loved darkness and deserts, 
now we pine for gardens. Leave none with- 
out blessing; speak to the busy man; heal the 
broken-hearted and reordain every servant; 
bring in the day of peace; send messages to 
the sick and lonely prisoners and to the wan- 
derers; be balm and music in every circum- 
stance to all Thy children. ‘Through Jesus’ 
name we pray. Amen. 


[ 53] 


BLESSED JESUS CHRIST, Pilate 

saw Thee and heard Thee and heard the 
accusations against. Thee, and he said he was 
convinced that there was no evil in Thee. He 
said that Thou wert a just person. So dost 
Thou make Thine enemies to testify against 
themselves. We thank Thee for giving us a 
chance to choose our places. We choose to 
be on Thy side rather than Cesar’s. We 
choose to be on Thy side rather than Barab- 
bas’. We do not cry—“Crucify Him!’ Our 
ery is, “Crown Him!” So do we answer 
Pilate’s question in what shall I do with Jesus 
which is called the Christ. We look at the 
Christ and call Him our Lord and can never 
give Him up. Amen. 


[ 54] 


O LORD, Thou dost come to us, when we 
call, according to Thy promise, “Call 
upon me and [ will answer thee.” Thine own 
Son taught us to pray and set us the example. 
We cannot find Thee out, but Thou canst 
find us, and speak to us little words that we 
can understand. We cannot find the AI- 
mighty, but the Almighty can find us, and 
speak to our hearts, to our sorrow and our 
necessity. It is from this point we now hum- 
bly, and in the Name, and at the Cross of 
Jesus Christ, approach Thee with boldness 
of love and promise, that we may obtain 
mercy in time of need. Every time is a time 
of need; every moment is a cry unto Thee, for | 
each day brings its hunger and conscious ne- _ 
cessity. Come to us and reveal Thyself while 
we tarry at Thy bleeding feet. We rever- 
ently and fondly kiss them with our lips. We 
throw our arms around the never-disappoint- 
ing Cross that comes to us with Thine own _ 
Infinite pity. We bless Thee that there is no 
Golgotha and no man can die, who believes in 
Thy Cross and its Atonement. Amen. 


[ 55 J 


LMIGHTY AND ETERNAL GOD, 
Thou dost not summon us here to a 
paradise of rest. We are summoned to bat- 
tle. As Jerusalem was the City of Armor, 
for Israel and her Captain and mighty men, 
so Thy Church has her armory too. We need 
more than love to meet our bitter foe—raging 
and invisible. A girdle we need—Thy truth; 
a breastplate—Thy righteousness; a shield— 
to quench fiery darts; an helmet—to cover 
our head in day of battle; a sword—the sword 
of the Spirit; shoes—as a preparation of Gos- 
pel peace—not paper shields and wooden 
swords. 

O Father, it is the world’s day, but over- 
night we must fight or perish. Make us 
conquerors through faith in our victorious 
Captain, Jesus Christ. Amen. 


[ 56 ] 


LORD, we know what it is to come to 

the end of our strength, We know 
Thou hast a purpose in making us little to 
reveal Thy strength. We have discovered by 
Thy Spirit, the way of the Lord. Once we 
thought our way better, or just as good. We 
were grievously wrong. Make us to be stu- 
dents of Thy Word, and full of hunger 
for Divine Bread. Deliver us from small 
ideas, warped judgments, cowardly indo- 
lence; lighten us with Thy smile, and break 
in upon us with great surprises of Thy love, 
and set us wondering at Thy overflowing 
grace. Pity this poor wilderness-world, and 
for Christ’s sake turn it into heaven’s garden- 


land. Amen. 


[ 57] 


FATHER, we thank Thee that this is 

not a common building, but a chosen 
place for Sabbath rest, where Thou art pres- 
ent. Help us to see Thy face, O Father, and 
to hold fast to Thy hand. Give us attentive 
ears that we may get Thy messages. Show 
us how to lay hold upon eternal life even as 
we take up some things with our fingers. 
Teach us to take into our hearts, with every 
breath, the truths of God that we may be 
victorious over our enemy, the devil. 

Help us to do every day a brave full day’s 
work, facing the duty and privileges that 
come; not letting our days rust in worry and 
fretfulness. Grant that we may be on the 
lookout for opportunities of serving Him, 
who told His disciples that they must take the 
Cross and follow Him. May our lives be 
constantly guided by Thy will, that Thy 
Name be glorified. Amen. 


[ 58 J 


4 ames the sunshine of Thy favor, Most 
Gracious God, our Heavenly Father, 
we enter these sanctuary gates and humbly 
stand together to make mention of Thy 
patience and tender love. Thou hast not for- 
gotten us—neither the needs of our bodies, 
nor the cry of our souls. Sadly we are want- 
ing in nobleness, in gratitude, in strength. 
Kindle in our hearts a new light and lead us 
along to higher paths. Bless the land we love 
the most, and though we be gone, to-morrow, 
may we do each day’s duty within sight of 
the Cross of Thy Holy Son, our Saviour. 

_ Amen. 


[ 59 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, our blessed Father, 
we worship Thee as the keeper and com- 
forter of man. Thou art his Creator and Re- 
deemer, and Thou hast offered to abide with 
the believing soul forever. We would receive 
Thee, Holy Spirit, the third person of the 
Trinity, and lodge Thee in our hearts for the 
solace and comfort of Thy grace. We need 
Thee so much, blessed Holy Ghost, and 
Thee, the Father, and Thee, most adorable 
Christ, the Son of the Father—we need all, 
and always. 

The Lord Himself dwell in us and give us 
an eye to see the altar in the cloud, the flame 
in the night-time, and the sign in the sky of 
the summer day. Establish us in the faith 
“that all things work together for good” in 
order that we may not want to meddle with, 
or question Thy providence. Believing in the 
living God, may we rest in that faith, as men 
rest under a roof that no storm can shake. 
The Lord hear our cry that we may become 
holy, and glad, and young. Amen. 


[ 60 ] 


O GOD, we join in the song of praise for 

this new day, so light and bright. We 
thank Thee for its welcome to God’s house 
and we receive it as a token of Thy mercies, 
that Thou wilt send upon us according as our 
faith triumphs over doubt. Thou dost dis- 
tribute Thy gifts variously, but Thou know- 
est where the gifts are, and Thou wilt ask 
an account of the mechanic that makes the 
automobile, and the laborer who cleans it.— 
Blessed is that servant, who, when his Lord 
cometh, shall be found waiting, watching and 
ready. 

Lift the deep shadows of war that make the 
earth seem like a yawning grave, with death 
on the right hand and a great fear and misery 
on the left. God bless the President, and 
every man that looks for a way to complete 
the task that is ours. Thou art the King of 
kings and Lord of lords and all thrones are 
under Thy feet. O Prince of Peace, take the 
sceptre of government and rule. Amen. 


[ 61] 


UR FATHER, we have come many 
ways and long distances to meet in Thy 
house for supplication and to receive Thy 
message. Some have come from hospitals 
and darkened chambers. Some have come 
from houses of mourning and from freshly 
dug graves. Some have come from the woods 
and hills of summer holidays. Some have 
come, troubled and tried, fearful and de- 
spondent. Some have come with gladness to 
praise Thee for victories achieved in Thy 
Name. 

May we all make known to Thee our needs 
and in Thy Infinite mercy hear and help us, 
according to Thy wisdom and love. Lift 
upon us the light of Thy countenance, and 
enable us to see Thy love and leading and to 
be sure that at the last we shall not be left by 
the way, but saved by grace, unfailing. We 
present our prayers in the Name of our risen 


Lord. Amen. 


[ 62 ] 


TERNAL GOD, Thou hast called us 

into service and to show our love may 
we not stop short. Thy Kingdom is not a 
Kingdom of the letter, of rules, but a King- 
dom of Spirit, of feeling, of intelligence, of 
sympathy, of glowing love and all surren- 
dering sacrifice. 

May we show the heavenliness of Thy re- 
ligion along the road we travel from day to 
day. Sometimes it is difficult—the road is 
long, our feet slip. Guide us and cause our 
feet to get a good hold. Make places like this 
House for us to sit down. Help us to speak 
- comforting words, to make the good man 
stronger, the bad man better. Show unto us, 
our Father, some new light from Thyself to 
help us to grow wiser with years. Already 
some are seeing the first points of the setting | 
sun. We pray Thee to bless our homes and 
help us make them happy, and the smallest 
bright as a palace. Amen. 


[ 63 ] 


E thank Thee, O Christ, that Thou 
didst come into the world to light 
man’s way through it to the Holy City and 
though the way lies through the Slough of 
Despond and hard by Doubting Castle, and 
up the steep hill of Difficulty, yet He who 
suffered in Gethsemane still lives to help us, 
and the light of Calvary shines through dark 
days and starless nights and makes the way 
over the river Jordan bright and safe to the 
city of the one song, where they sing only the 
song of the redeemed. 

Let no man unmake himself by blindness 
of unbelief. Heal the eyes of his understand- 
ing. May he stand in the sunny windows of 
God’s love and truth and find this earth to be 
but one apartment of the great house of God, 
and the vestibule of Heaven. Amen. 


[ 64 ] 


GOD, we would not be silent in Thy 
house, for we have received of Thy 
mercy. We answer Thy mercy with a song 
and bring Thee hearts filled with words of 
love and supplication. We wonder at Thy 
continual, tender love when ours is so often 
ice cold. Cold is the wind of the world, deep 
are its valleys, so trying and withering is the 
blast of care, and the call of the wild. To- 
day, we would tarry in Thy house. Renew 
our trust and draw water from the wells of 
salvation. 

Pity our smallness. Lead us in our blind- 
ness and multiply Thy compassion toward 
us, that we may walk in the light of a great 
hope and be ministered to by watching angels. 
Establish Thy kingdom in our hearts, we 
humbly pray. Give us largeness and stead- 
fastness of faith, resting in the living God 
and drawing strength from the Cross for all 
we need its cleansing support and daily in- 
spiration. Read, Thou, with Thy own kind © 
and loving eye, the needs of each one of us — 
and according to our necessities minister to 
us out of Thy bountiful grace. We ask it in 
the Name of Jesus. Amen. 


[ 65 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, Thou hast cared for 

us through the days gone by with all the 

care of Thy Fatherly love. While we were 
yet sinners, Christ, Thy only Son, begotten 
of the Holy Ghost, lived and labored and 
died for us. Jesus, Emmanuel, has carried 
all our iniquities and buried them in a grave 
that knows no resurrection. O, the depth 
and the height of the infinite love of Thy 
Father-heart! We stand in Thy love. It is 
our security and our song. Our help is in 
Thee, the living God, and not in ourselves. 
There are mysteries beyond us even as there 
are in the blue heavens. Yet out of them we 
are receiving glories and the promise of the 
summer harvest. Enable us to come out of 
our little animal cages and strengthen our 
wings of faith and hope and imperishable 
confidence in the sacrificial blood of Calvary. 


Amen, 


[ 66 ] 


Pe ey GOD, this great universe 
that Thou hast created by Thy power 
carries Thy smile and testifies to us Thy pres- 
ence in this holy place which bears Thy Name. 
If a building on earth be regarded as sacred 
to the memory of Lincoln or Grant or the 
Declaration of Independence, much more 
is this great earth sacred as the temple of 
Thy making! Teach us that there is no-un- 
holy ground, since Thy Son, Jesus Christ, has 
been here, and His footprints and His grave 
have blessed it all. 

Oh, the depth of the richness of Thy love. 
In this love we stand, and live, and are saved. 
We praise Thee that Thou didst purchase us, 
who being slaves to sin and on our way to the 
prison-house of Death, didst buy us, not with 
silver or gold, but with the precious blood of 
a Lamb without blemish, and without spot, 
even the blood of the Christ. Amen. 


[ 67] 


O LORD, Thou openest Thine hand and 
satisfiest the desire of every living crea- 
ture. Yet with all Thy manifold goodnesses, 
man is a mean guest at Thy table. He comes 
only with half of himself,—with his legs and 
his hands, but only a mite of his heart and his 
head. We misjudge our Father, and are led 
away by foolish counsels and silly prejudices. 
The littleness and blindness and narrowness 
of us turn our hearts into silent chambers, 
never open to the God who made us. We 
confess that it seems as if we had read in our 
Bibles that God spent most of His time 
asleep, instead of that His eyes are upon all. 
Help us to see the ditches and pits we are 
digging for eternal years with our own hands. 
Let none of us hear when the night is dark 
and the stars have set, “Depart from me, ye 
cursed.” We plead Thy mercy through our 
Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 


[68 ] 


eyek FATHER, we look along the road 

* Thou hast brought us. On left hand 
and right are Thy stores of remembrance and 
mercy. ‘Thou hast not forgotten us, though 
the road be crowded, and we say, “Praise the 
Lord who hath helped us.” Do Thou stay 
by. Prevent us from standing still or sitting 
down. Help us to fight the good fight and to 
endure to the end; to be among those who 
overcome. Help us to live on the Word of 
Christ—the blood and strength of souls. 
Hear us, Saviour and Holy Spirit, for we are 
praying at the all-saving Cross. Thy mir- 
acles are in our health, peace, companionship. 
Look upon those only half-turned homeward. 
Teach them another step today, and may they ~ 
go on and be found quite at home by the sun- 
setting. Let a great joy, liberty and confi- 
dence seize our hearts. When our short day 
on earth is done, may we find it to be no day 
at all but a brief night before an infinite - 
morning. Amen. 


[69] 


: Gy AS Genes and Everlasting Father, 

Jesus our Lord, Blessed Holy Ghost, 
everywhere and ever near us, the stars of the 
night, the sun of the day, and the sky that 
roofs us, glorify Thee, their Maker. The 
clinging vines along the road, the white clover 
in the field, and the creeping honeysuckle on 
the fences, are little gospels of love and 
beauty and they glorify Thee, Thou God of 
the gardens. The orchards have blossomed 
with promise and the little birds, eating from 
their cherry-tree tables, glorify Thee. ‘Thou 
wilt not disappoint the birds, nor let even the 
squirrels or the rabbits starve. 

O Lord, when Thou comest to look for 
fruit from the men of this Brotherhood, let 
not one of them disappoint Thee. Thou dost 
not like uselessness. _We remember to have 
read that in Thy lifetime here upon earth, 
Thou didst cut one tree down because it bore 
no fruit. May we abound in fruit, plentiful 
and good, not merely ornamental. Thou hast 
planted us in a goodly place. May there be 
something in our lives to please Thee for all 
that Thou hast done for us. Amen. 


[ 70] 


GOD, Thou hast set in motion the 

world’s great clock, and from the eter- 
nity of the past it is wound up to go on to 
the eternity of the future. 

To everything there is a season, and a time 
to every purpose under Heaven. All things 
are beautiful in Thy time, and always shall 
be, until Thine angel shall declare that time 
shall be no more. 

The massive trees, the bright gardens and 
the blossoming shrubbery are witnesses to 
Thy faithfulness. 

These Sabbath days are Thy times for wor- 
ship and praise and prayer, and for plough- 
ing into Thy Book of Truth. 

When our days of trial come, may we re- 
member Joseph who through trial ascended 
to the place of power. 

We say our prayers through Jesus Thy 
Son. Amen. 


[71] 


LMIGHTY AND ETERNAL GOD, 

our Father, the meadows and the trees 

are speaking Thy message to us to-day—the 

message of the gift munificent, without 
money and without price. 

We thank Thee for the little children of 
nature, hidden in corners, in sand, in cool 
streams, under the rocks, in the shadow of 
forest trees, suspended from boughs in the 
air, not missing one square of earth, but all 
lavishly dressed by Thy power. We thank 
Thee for the little birds, saying their family 
prayers from four to five in the morning, and 
the congregational singing coming later in 
the day, by rippling waters, dusky dells, and 
deep dewy glades through all woodlands, 
bringing nearer the Creator, Provider and 
Keeper, in the revealing of the Father’s 
thought and care. 

Thou didst not spin out the earth and say, 
“Go and take care of thyself’; but Thou didst 
make it Thine own estate, and didst work in 
it as in a garden. Our Father, we are little 
plants and small trees in Thy great garden 
here below. Wilt Thou, by Thy tender care, 
make us to blossom and to bring forth fruit 
to Thy praise and glory. Amen. 


[ 72 ] 


LORD, OUR GOD, the heavens de- 

clare Thy glory, and the firmament — 
sheweth Thy handywork. Day unto day 
uttereth speech, and night unto night shew- 
eth knowledge. 

The dying winter struggles to give up her 
place that the spring may bring the birds and 
flowers. The laws of nature are perfect, and 
the laws of the God of nature are perfect, 
converting the soul. The testimonies of the 
Lord are sure, making wise the simple. 

Thy voice, O God, hath spoken to us in the 
twelve lessons of the past quarter. They 
have been rivers of revelation and hope, and 
we would be, like trees, planted beside these 
rivers to grow and be fruitful as the Apostles 
were, who at Thy command established the 
Church on a sure foundation, even Jesus 
Christ. 

Wilt Thou make our poor prayer come to 
something through Jesus Thy Son? Amen. 


[ 73 J 


yu I consider thy heavens, O God, 
and the work of thy hands, what is 
man that thou art mindful of him, and the 
son of man that thou visitest him?’ The 
heavens are telling Thy glory and all Thy 
works do praise Thee. 'Thou waterest the 
hills and dost make the valleys laugh with 
corn. Thou dost give food to man and beast, 
so that none lack or suffer hunger. We hail 
Thee as the maker of Heaven and earth. 
Thou wilt not forsake the work of Thy hands, 
but wilt bring it all to completion. 

We thank Thee for the religious instinct 
and the strange mysterious hunger of our 
hearts. “As the hart panteth after the water 
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, O 
God.” We come to bless Thee for this Thy 
day of rest, for this Thy house of peace, and 
Thy Book of revelation. We bring our sins 
to be forgiven, Lord. Send some strong 
angel to smite the foe of our souls, and bring 
us, we beseech Thee, to victory. Amen. 


[74] 


| ees ALMIGHTY, the one God 

of power and love, the world Thou hast 
made and dost keep, illustrates Thy good- 
ness. No human being could make the sky 
so blue and light it with millions upon mil- 
lions of heaven-made candles. All earth- 
made candles flicker out, but for unnumbered 
years Thou hast sent us messages of light and 
love in the sunbeams of the day and from the 
distant stars in the night. Already the soft 
air bears us, from the southern fields and gar- 
dens and grassy plains, the gospel of fra- 
grance, of might and of grace. We love to 
think of Thee as the God of the woods, green 
meadows and cornfields. Let us not lose the 
power to spell Thy Name in the grass, the 
leaves and the sunlit sky. 

Thou dost make the winter days short for 
us and the summer days long. Help us to see 
Thee in all life’s processes, to keep company 
with fresh-air people, and to never be far 
from Thy Son whose Cross was cut out of the 
woods and who slept in the grave in the gar- — 
den and walked like a gardener in the morn- 
ing. Lead us to Him to say “Rabboni!” 


[ 75] 


GOD, Creator and Sustainer of Life, 

we are taking from Thee, now, the 
breath we breathe that enables us to live. 
The life we live is a vanishing life. Pardon, 
we humbly beseech Thee in the Sanctuary, 
that spirit which takes from Thee all and 
gives so little back. Thunder with a great 
thunder upon us, that we may hear Thy call 
to no longer refuse to repent and yield our- 
selves to Thee. 

Thou didst lay the foundations of earth 
and the heavens are the work of Thy hands. 
Father, God, King of the silver stars and 
Maker of the golden Sun, the earth is Thine 
and the fulness thereof. We are tenants with 
a short lease. We take air and sunshine and 
light to use brain and body and eyes and ears. 
Make us to remember that we must render 
our account to Thee as any servant does to 
his Master. Make us faithful stewards. In 
Jesus’ Name, we pray. Amen. 


[ 76] 


yo heap GOD, we are placed in this . 

~ world which is lighted by Thy presence, 
and all things about us speak. Distant stars 
send messages of beauty and light. Flowers 
are gospels of color and fragrance. Thou 
dost walk over the fields and grassy mea- 
dows and the trees are ob he's -lessons of Thy 
making. 

Oh that we could read aright the bare 
branches, withered and dead, the aged trunks 
without life or beauty! Oh that we would 
consider the lilies and read aright one blade 
of grass! We hardly know how to spell Thy 
- Name aright, Father of Light and Life and 
Love. Lead us to Jesus whose Cross was 
cut from a tree, and who died upon it in our 
place. Amen. 


[77] 


i es FATHER, we stand in a great line 

before Thee and would be nothing with- 
out the Good Shepherd. The Good Shep- 
herd, who is the one and only Shepherd, is 
at the head of the line. We would be just so 
many ciphers but for the personality of Him 
who bids us, in His Name, to ask of the 
Father, who is the Creator and Custodian of 
the Universe and He will give. 

We are sheep of His flock and need His 
care, His resting places, guidance, food and 
shelter. We grow accustomed to light, but 
when the sun hides, the world is all changed. 
O Thou Light of the World, leave us not, nor 
hide Thyself or we are left in gloom and 
nothingness. 

Take us up, and hold us up all the way 
and present us, gloriously saved, before the 
Throne Eternal, through the blood of the 
Eternal Covenant. Amen. 


[ 78] 


eo! ACIOUS GOD, our Heavenly 
Father, we say a little prayer for the 
fathers and mothers whose sons have come 
back from the battlefields to be buried in the 
family lot of the homelands. Give them 
special love and comfort, and let all the 
neighbours and friends be sympathetic and 
thoughtful. 
We pray for war to end, and for the dis- 
armament of troops everywhere. 
Gracious Father, give wisdom to~ our 
President and all rulers, and abide with us 
and make all the shadows to flee away for- 


~ ever. In the name of Jesus, the Prince of 


Peace, we pray. Amen. 


[ 79] 


UR FATHER, which art in Heaven, 
we thank Thee for the Lord’s Day 
which is as a mountain peak high up in the 
air, with the clouds of doubt and worldliness 
lying far below. We have heard of the bet- 
ter life and of the higher places of the city of 
God, where there are no shadows, and our 
hearts have longed to enjoy its restfulness. 
We have heard that “all have sinned and 
come short of 'Thy glory,” and we know that 
we are not exceptions to this all-inclusive law. 
Come to us amid all this Sabbath sunshine, 
in the person of Thy Son. Show us the light 
above—the brightness of the sun, that our 
souls may be flooded with a new morning. 
Amen. 


[ 80} 


OUR GOD, we bless Thee for this Sab- 

bath Day, for it bears the finger-prints 
of Thy hand. We enjoy its quietude. We 
love the house of prayer, because in it our 
spirits are made lighter and our souls are 
lifted up nearer to Heaven. Our early Sab- 
bath mornings speak to us of the Resurrec- 
tion morning, when the angels talked over an 
empty tomb and declared the triumph of Thy 
power. Bless us, we pray Thee, in our fel- 
lowship together, and let Thy rich blessing 
be upon our homes, our wives, sisters, moth- 
ers, and little children. 

Help us to win our bread without stripes, 
or hardships or loss of time. May we treat 
each other honestly, fairly, sympathetically _ 
and generously. Prosper the President and 
grant him the wisdom in the administration 
in all affairs of State. Give to us the glad- 
ness of heart, and make us think of Heaven, 
as well as earth, that we may be kept con- _ 
stantly in Thy fear and favor. Amen. 


[ 81 ] 


UR FATHER, which art in Heaven, 

we thank Thee for all our days. ‘Thou 

hast kissed them every morning and evening 

with love from Thyself and with opportuni- 

ties for ourselves; but we thank Thee most 

devoutly for the Day of days, the Sabbath, 

the Lord’s Day, the jewel of all days—the 

Day that rises like a high tower, from whose 

windows we see afar and behold the land 
beyond the stars. 

We bless Thee for the uplifted Man, our 
enthroned Redeemer, who in mercy and love 
and tenderness for us, was wounded and 
bruised. May we do nothing but fall into 
His extended arms. We pray in His Name, 
and for His glory. Amen. 


[ 82 ] 


UR FATHER, we thank Thee for 
the Sabbath without a cloud in the sky. 
Lift us, we pray Thee, above any shadows 
that are above us. Bid the clouds of sickness, 
disappointments, loneliness, losses, broken 
vows and troubled consciences to be dis- 
persed. Show us what we are, and what we 
ought to be. May we see a light such as Paul 
saw, along our way, to-day, and may our eyes 
be opened and our hearts cry out, “Lord, 
what wilt Thou have me to do?” If we are 
smitten to the ground, let some kindly hand 
lead us into friendly places and to new paths 
of peace and blessing. 

Father, Saviour, Holy Spirit, we are sorry 
to have grieved Thee. We confess our sins 
and forsake them, trusting to Thy love and 
Thy pardoning grace. Take back all wan- 
derers. Through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 


[ 83 ] 


UR FATHER, which art in Heaven, 

we thank Thee that this is the day the 
Lord hath made. We will be glad and re- 
joice in it. “Blessed be the God and Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, which according to 
his abundant mercy hath begotten us again 
unto a lively hope by the resurrection of 
Jesus Christ from the dead.” 

They that sow in tears shall reap in joy— 
he, like Mary, who goeth forth and weepeth, 
bearing precious balm, shall doubtless come 
again with rejoicing, bringing the sheaves 
with him. , 

O, Thou great Son of David—the Victor 
in every fight over every enemy, Lord Jesus 
—Conqueror and King—wave over our 
hearts Thy conquering banners and show us 
the paths which lead from death heaven- 
wards. Amen. 


[ 84 ] 


oy FATHER GOD, Thy gracious 
hand hath built about our lives the 
Sabbath Day to be a pavilion of large out- 
look of rest and music and beautiful memo- 
ries. We thank Thee that Thou hast not 
forgotten to give us food for souls as well as 
for bodies, and that Thou dost not only hear 
prayer but readest the tablets of our hearts. 
Be merciful to us, Thou God of Love. Thou 
knowest that we cannot be left alone a single 
minute. Stay within whisper-reach of our 
souls. Rule us by Thy gentle might and 
bring us to the Paradise of God, by Thy 
grace in Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 


[ 85 ] 


UR FATHER, sweet and-dear to us 

are these Sabbath days that call us from 
week-day things. Thy day doth set places 
and hours for worship. We would stand be- 
side our Saviour sent from God’s right hand. 
Show us the light in His face. May that 
light fire our hearts as one coal lights an- 
other to illumine life. Expand and elevate 
our lives. May Thy Gospel, old as eternity, 
come as a new truth. Kindle within us a 
steady flame of faith that shall assure us of 
the consciousness of God. 

Let not our prayer be unheard. As Thou 
hast sent summer down to roots and branches 
to kiss them into life, so bestow upon us Thy 
love to make our lives flame with light and 
beauty and fruitfulness, for Thy glory and 
our eternal good. Amen. 


[ 86 ] 


O GOD, Thou hast the key to the rain, and ~ 

Thou alone canst water the great acres 
of corn and fill the streams for man and beast. 
Thou alone knowest the needs of man. None 
can quench his thirst but Thyself. Thou 
knowest our pain and need, our sin; our 
helplessness. 

We bless Thee for the queenliest of days— 
the day that makes all other days better—for 
its calm and glow. Thou hast set a lamp for 
us in Thy Word; Thou dost cause a light to 
shine in Thy house for us. Thou dost reach 
out a hand to us by the hand of fellowship 
and gladden us with grace. Oh, that we may 
all come home without stumbling! We throw 
our arms about the Cross, for our hope is in 
the Christ of the Cross. In His Name accept 

our prayer. Amen. 


[ 87] 


UR FATHER, Thou hast-set us amid 
wondrous favors—the winter with its 
cold blossoms of snow, the summer with its 
white lilacs of June. The days of the week 
are our workshops and bread-ovens, and the 
Sabbaths are golden harps that touch us with 
exquisite music. 

Thou dost consider man with wiisieeee 
kindness. We praise Thee for household 
mercies and great joys of rest and peace. 

Thou dost make our church life to be full 
of big halting-places, where we get visions 
above the world, and see the dawn beyond 
darkness. Lead us into the promised things 
that Calvary opens to us, the full redemption 
and final deliverance; the new mornings and 
new summertimes. And Thine shall be all 
the glory. Amen. 


[ 88 } 


UR FATHER, we bless Thee for this 

queenliest of days; for the beauteous 
June Sabbath of the summer dawn. May the 
summer breeze be a token of the outgoing of 
heaven’s mercies to us, who dwell on earth, 
and may the glow in the sky be to us a re- 
flection of the City on High, whose streets 
are of gold and whose gates are of- jasper. 
So Thou dost teach us of grace infinite and 
generous. But in Thy Book Thou dost also 
teach us of days of thunder and lightning, 
and of storms of sulphur and salt, of fire and 
brimstone. Let us not be scared or stupefied, 
but realize that there are limits; that we may 
not strain our necks and bruise our feet on 
destructive ways, but escape for our lives 
when the good angels come for our rescue. 
We pray in the Name of Jesus. Amen. 


[89 ] 


Ww come to Thy Throne, Almighty and 
Everlasting God, and we thank Thee 
for the sanctuary. Outside, the world is wet 
and rough, but here is a rest and peace above 
understanding. By the medium of human 
saintship and fellowship, Thou dost keep the 
world together until it comes time to burn it, 
but when that time comes not an hair of Thy 
servants’ head will be singed. Thou wilt save 
all who have believed and cared to be saved. 

In the journey we are making, we care not 
how many miles we travel, if we may but keep 
in Thy fellowship all along the way. Baptize 
us with the Holy Ghost, and if our way be 
up-hill and rough, “out of our stony griefs, 
Bethel we'll raise.” Give us, to-day, a glad- 
dening visitation. Bring us every day nearer 
to the morning, ever singing Thy free grace 
and dying love. Amen. 


[ 90] 


FATHER, into this place, so much 

older than many of us, but built for us 
to use without cost, by those who feared God 
and consecrated it to His worship, we come 
with hymns of thanks and praise to learn 
from the Book written for us, of Thy plan, in 
the words of Thy Son, set down by those who 
saw and heard Him. We pray Thee to give 
us willing minds to learn, and ready hearts to 
believe all that Thou hast spoken. Let none 
of us be allowed to wander into the darkness 
of carelessness and neglect, or into the paths 
of folly. Put forth to us Thine arm of Al- 
mightiness and give us a proper view of the 
responsibilities of life. Cover our prayers 
with Thy Son’s Name. Amen. 


[91] 


FATHER, we thank Thee for the sanc- 
tuary. We love to come to it as Thy 
Son did when He was here upon the earth. 
Somehow it has rest and hope and peace in 
it, while the world lieth without, full of lies 
and disappointments, keen and sickening. In 
Thee, O Lord of Heaven and earth, is our 
infallible security, whilst Thou art keeping 
the patched-up and shattered earth together 
until Thou art ready to return. O God, Thy 
Name is above every other name—king, 
kaiser, pope or potentate. 
We have come many miles on the road 
helped by our Saviour Lord. Sweet Christ, 
dear and dearer Christ, with many of us it is 
late in the afternoon of our lives. Do not 
leave us until we are inside the gate, in the 
never-ending summer life of Thy presence, 
at whose right hand there are pleasures for- 
evermore. Amen. 


[ 92] 


E bless Thee, our Father, for the start- 
ing of the week, which shuts off all 
other days, lifts the fogs, clears the sky and 
shines with peculiar glory. Help us to study 
ourselves and our best interests, and not to 
squander time. We thank Thee for those 
who dug this well of refreshing water, and 
procured for us the blessings of its fellow- 
ship; for Dr. Chapman, Dr. Dickey, Mr. 
Horney, James H. Coyle. Help us, who 
have inherited the well, to keep it clean and 
to dig it deeper. Make us thirst for refresh- 
ing streams, that we may drink deeply at the 
spring of everlasting life. Grant that our 
souls be not distressed by the turmoil of the 
world, but may we abide in the everlasting 
peace of Thy favor. Amen. 


[ 93 ] 


VER-LIVING GOD, our Father, we 
have come into Thy house again through 
Thy mercy which has kept us alive. We 
would worship Thee with reverence. We 
hallow Thy Name, O God, our Father, the 
Name which is above every other name. We 
worship Thee, O Christ, God manifest in the 
flesh. We hear Thee speak, O Christ, who 
walked the pathways of this very earth and 
talked and did things like a man, and left the 
earth richer for the charity of Thy words and 
the work of Thy dear, kindly hands. Thou 
hast written Thy Name on so much of daily 
life that we cannot walk or talk or open the 
doors of our homes without thinking of Thee 
and Thy ways in Galilee. 

We have come to this house which dignifies 
and sanctifies all the houses around it, because 
it is the sign of the Cross. Forbid us to for- 
get it and may we use it to bring our thoughts 
back to Thee, remembering that it is set here 
to repeat Thy light, and to show us the way 
to Heaven. Amen. 


[ 94] 


EK come to Thee, Blessed Father, to 

give Thee praise and devotion for our 
health, and for all that enlarges our lives and 
vision; for the bright days and the bright 
outlooks. 

Every time we come to this our Sunday 
home, we lovingly and adoringly call upon 
Thee, Father most blessed, through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, the Saviour all glorious, and 
give thanks for Thy multiplying loving- 
kindnesses and mercies tender, gracious and 
precious. 

Give us even now, O Father, heart-room in 
Thy Fatherly House; keep our ears and eyes 
toward Thy Face. Lead us farther and 
farther away from evil and hold us steadfast 
within the Sanctuary of Thy love. 

Rock the cradle of the nations, that pain 
and misery may cease, that wars and loss of 
blood may stop forever. Oh come quickly, 
Lord Jesus. Amen. 


[ 95 ] 


E thank Thee, O God, for one man of 
the Bible who said, “Now I have pre- 
pared with all my might for the house of my 
God;” who with others gave into the building 
and golden vessels of Solomon’s 'Temple im- 
mense sums of money amounting to many 
millions. So did they honor God. We re- 
joice that God dwelt in the Temple by His 
Spirit and still dwells in His Temples on the 
earth to bring blessings to His people. Give 
us zeal to plan and labor for God’s house, its 
pastors, schools, music and charities. Lead 
us all to think, at least, for the hereafter 
when this old world ends and our only hope 
is in Jesus Christ. We pray in His Name. 
Amen. 


[ 96 ] 


LMIGHTY AND ETERNAL GOD, 
Thou who art the Blessed One, and the 
One of blessing—Father of light and life, 
Thou callest us into Thy house, to-day, to 
make us glad. In this the place of Thy love 
and of our joy, we stand before Thy face to 
be blessed again with Thy benediction. We 
would be blind indeed to deny the presence 
of Thy care and tender goodness. The world 
is one and there are no miles between Thee 
and Thine. ‘Thou dost not build the house 
and turn Thy back upon it. Thou dost not 
forsake the work of Thy hands. It is only 
sin that separates us from the Father and 
from the blood of Jesus Christ which cleans- 
eth us from all sin. Pity and forgive all the 
erring and do not let any of us drink the 
death potion of unrepentance. Amen. 


[ 97] 


UR GOD AND FATHER, Thou hast 
been good with overflowing blessings. 
We will not be silent in the house called by 
Thy Name. Thou art Father—Thy heart 
throbs with tenderness. Thy hand is large 
and full and kindly and has for Thy children 
bread. We thank Thee for this house which 
has become a home, and which makes hap- 
pier and richer the home of our houses and 
lifts them up daily to be more, and to mean 
more to us. 

May we have no house that is not God’s 
house; then we shall be saved through Him 
who loved us and gave Himself for us. 
Amen. 


L 98 J 


LMIGHTY GOD, we have heard Thy 
voice, to-day, in the pealing thunder and 
felt the outpour of Thy kindness in the rain. 
May we now hear Thy voice in Thy sanctu- 
ary and feel the winds of 'Thy Spirit blowing 
on our hearts, bringing healing mercies. 
We thank Thee that, in the world-wilder- 
ness of labor and care there is possible to us 
a garden of God. Establish therein those 
who love Thee and may Thy grace and peace 
be to them a rock of shading coolness in the 
heat and hurry, and an everlasting protection 
in our fears and evils. 
We stay ourselves on Thy right arm; our 
trust is in Thee, Thou builder of the sun and 
the Cross. Amen. 


[ 99] 


| Or edna LORD of Grace, we are glad 

to be in this garden of mercy. We come 
to Thee in Thy house, upon Thine own invi- 
tation, though our sins were as scarlet and 
have separated between us and Thee, and we 
were lost in darkness and fear. We heard 
Thy voice and each of us said, “I will arise 
and go;” and now we know that Thou dost 
receive rebelling sons, and that any man may 
come if he will, and he may get back to God, 
his Father, and cease feeding with swine and 
find happiness in his Father’s house. 

Oh, that men would believe that Thou hast 
said, ‘““And ye shall seek me, and find me, 
when ye shall search for me with all your 
heart!’ Oh, that men would bestir them- 
selves and get back that there may be joy 
among the angels. Amen. 


[ 100 ] 


'@ hs FATHER, we are glad that we are 

not among those who have to make an 
excursion or a visit to the park to drive away 
the dullness and depression of Sunday. We 
thank Thee that we have learned of Him who 
pays out to us on His own Day, in His own 
House on the Sabbath Day, the gold and 
silver of His love, that maketh us rich in 
knowledge and hope and peace, and to such 
as love Him there is no cancer or tuberculosis 
of the heart. 

Grant us all things good and beautiful 
through the study of Thy Word, largeness 
of heart, clearness of vision and tenderness of 
sympathy, that our lives may not be narrow 
or lived in vain. 

In the name of Jesus, we pray. Amen. 


[ 101 ] 


ING OF ETERNITY, measurer and 

director of time, the years dig their 

own graves, but ae Throne endureth 
forever. 

We thank Thee for aoidaceng us through 
the year. Thou didst not set us down or leave 
us in our sin. Thou didst stoop to pity and 
to give us bread, and care, and nightly sleep 
and morning strength. Take us on now to 
the promised land. Give to each of us some 
rose of Sharon, or lily, a New Year’s gift 
from Heaven, freshly gathered by an angel’s 
hand, wet with the dews from the high hills 
of glory. 

May we stand first, and last, and through 
all time, in the strength of the Cross, our 
days resting in the Most High, that we may 
live in the years that are eternal. We ask 
this through the Name of Thy eternal Son. 
Amen. 


[ 102 ] 


LORD, our God, we did not know one 
foot of the road of the past year when 
we first entered its portal. We had been lost 
in the darkness of night many times but for 
the love, pity and tenderness of the Son of © 
God. In the darkness, Thou didst show Thy 
infinite light. When we put out our hands, 
unable to see about us, we were startled to 
find that Thy hand touched ours. 
We bless Thee for the way that Thou hast 
led us, and trust Thee to guide us on till all 
our years are ended and we have arrived at 


Home. Amen. 


[ 103 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, we thank Thee for 

special days. They have tender memo- 

ries for us; they bring with them new ideas, 

new songs, new hopes, new visions and new 
encouragements. 

We have come through the crowded road 
of an old year, and we are here to begin the 
Sundays of a new year. We cannot tell how 
far we will go, and we know not if we may 
reach the ending. Let none of us sit down © 
anywhere until we reach and enter the door 
of Thy mercy. Let none stop until the door 
is shut. 

May there be born to-day in each of our 
hearts the Christ of Bethlehem, the Hope of 
glory, the Saviour of men. Amen. 


[ 104 ] 


UR FATHER, we would begin the 

year in Thy strength and not our own. 

Not one day would we live without Thee. 

Every morning we would be at Thy gates, 

and every eventide with a new song. Listen 

to our prayers and let Thy answers overflow 
the letter of our petitions. 

Make us forget the things behind and press 
hard to things higher and greater; draw us 
onward to God’s things. Make us gentler, 
steadier, truer. May our lives be marked by 
a broad, sweet charity. Let no wind of 
temptation shake us. Save us from delu- 
sions. Cause us to love Thine altars. If any 
man have a quarrel help him to stop and re- 
pair the fences of friendship. ‘Turn upside 
down every wrong purpose. We pray in the 
Name of our Priest, Intercessor, Mediator 
and Redeemer, Jesus Christ. Amen. 


[ 105 ] 


pee eious FATHER, the whole April 
sky has shaken out of its lap all the 
blessings we can hold of health and hope. 
Thou hast brought us around to another 
Easter-time. Send us more of such days to 
reassure us that Christ has abolished death 
and brought life and immortality to light 
through the Gospel. We thank Thee that 
ours is a religion of the Morning Star, with 
new hope, bright dawning and coming love. 
_ We praise Thee that Thou didst not leave 
His soul in hell, neither didst Thou suffer 
Thine Holy One to see corruption. We are 
redeemed by His blood and we are inspired 
to reach Heaven by His victory over Death. 

May the flowers of the Resurrection make 
our hearts a garden, and may we know the 
power of His Resurrection, and the fellow- 
ship of His sufferings. Amen. 


[ 106 ] 


aa of the fields and gardens, Thou art 

revealing Thyself in the birds and blos- 
soms and leaves and green grass. We are 
reading in the green and velvet the revela- 
tions of Thy power. Make us true men and 
women, through and through, that we may 
realize something of the unspeakable mys- 
teries of growth and fruitfulness. 

By the Cross of Calvary, and the grave in 
Joseph’s garden, and the empty tomb on the 
_ first Easter morning, turn our lives into gos- 
pels of love and power. Amen. 


[ 107 J 


EK thank Thee, our Father, for Thy 
Word—the eternal music which comes 
into our hearts and brings us to faith and 
love and prayer. 
We bless Thee for Thy care. We cannot 
tell where it begins and it never ends. It 
opens the way to the heavens. ‘Though we 
are always dying, yet we cannot die, even 
though our flesh must fall into the grave. 
Death is the porch of immortality given to 
us by our Lord Jesus Christ, and by His 
power our spirits shall rise to praise Him 
through endless years. Give us patience to 
wait and do His will; give us the deep rest of 
faith, a sweet and tender repose in God. 
Teach us the mission and power of discipline. 
Turn our hair white with age; break down 
our backs; take the roof from over our heads, 
but take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 
Teach us the meekness and charity of Christ, 
in whose Name we pray. Amen. 


[ 108 ] 


OD be merciful to us sinners. We are 

gathered together this morning to bless 

and glorify Thee. It is the resurrection 

morning of Thy Son who from the begin- 
ning was in Thy bosom. 

We pray accept our thanks for human 
form, for gracious life, for tender words, for 
deep sorrows—their recollection lifts us above 
the earth to Thee. We pray that Thou wilt 
come back to earth, to-day, and reveal Thy- 
self to us. Let Thy Book breathe and burn 
and bless, and in Thy revelations to us, to- 
day, make us strong and glad and grow a 
great hope in our souls of the everlasting 
Day, where no cloud, no death, no grave will 
shadow over us—but where victory will reign 
eternally. Amen. 


[ 109 ] 


(jee HEAVENLY FATHER, very 
tender has been Thy care; Thou hast 
dried our tears with a soft hand, and spoken 
to our hearts. ‘Sorrow and tears are Thy 
servants, O God. Thou spreadest our table 
in the wilderness and water is found in sandy 
and barren places. ‘Thou ministerest to us 
for our good. We thank Thee that we are 
living under the same roof with Thee, for 
Thou art ever present. We mistake the small 
for the great, the near for the precious. 
Make the bed of the afflicted, shake up the 
hot pillows, bless it with a touch of Thine 
hand. The grave was yawning at our feet, 
yet we are here with a new hymn, this Sun- 
day, and a loving Psalm. Give us some 
resurrectional glance of Thy Infinite glory; 
cast its rays out of the coming Easter to 
revive Thy promises in every opening leaf 
and flower. 
In the Name of our risen Christ. Amen. 


[ 110 ] 


CUR FATHER, Thou hast given us 

fifty-two blessed Sundays in the year to 
be shining lamps to brighten our way. We 
have studied together, chapter after chapter, 
for years and years, but we have not finished 
school. We cannot lay down the Book of 
God, which constantly throws new light on 
the Father and the world to come. 

Thou didst also speak a word to us out of 
the daybreak of the wintry sky when Thou 
didst show us that it is possible for Thee to 
break through the cold and darkness of De- 
cember and pour a flood of golden light over 
the snow. And Thou didst show us that, 
when all the years have fled, there will be a 
daybreak over our graves; that the graves 
will be but a resurrection cradle, and that we 
shall be forever with the Lord. Make us to 
know the power of our Lord’s Resurrection 
for Thy glory. Amen. 


[111] 


E thank Thee, O God, our Heavenly 

Father, for all Thy love and care. We 

bless Thee for the Easter mornings of our 

lives, and for this one with the birds singing 

their spring-songs. We rejoice in Thy Won- 

drous Book that tells us of the Man that 
fought death and overthrew it. 

To-day, at dawn, there was a new footfall 
and voices of women, who buried their Friend 
in a garden, that have told us of a Deliverer 
that died once, and got Himself victory over 
death. 

These are strange years that have had mad 
winters and bitter summers. Oh, the ruin of 
it! But this April sky, to-day, shakes out of 
its blue folds into our laps, the greatest of all 
great facts, that Thy Son, Our Redeemer, is 
Master of Death, for He died and He arose 
again, and that our faith is not in vain. May 
we know the peace of His victory. Amen. 


[ 112] 


| odode CHRIST, Son of the Living 
God, who didst take upon Thyself our 

sins and wast counted a sinner Thyself. 
Thou didst surrender Thyself to be crucified 
on a tree and wast buried, and didst rise again 
from death’s clutches. 

This resurrection morning comes to us as 
a fresh appeal of Thy love. Thou art saying 
to us that the law is answered; the broken, 
shattered, lacking places filled up by the Son 
of God who came to seek and to save. 

Blessed Shepherd of Israel, Pastor of the 
poor world’s weak and sin-cursed sons, help 
us to abandon our self-seeking, and turn from 
the wilderness to be numbered with Thy 
flock; that there may be joy in the presence 
of the angels of God over repentant and re- 
turned sinners. Bring us the last one, the 
worst one, O God, this Easter Sunday to find 
the Saviour’s love. Amen. 


[ 113 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, our~ Father, we 
thank Thee that “he that goeth forth 
and weepeth, bearing precious seed, shall 
come again with rejoicing.” And Thou hast 
promised that while earth remaineth, seed- 
time and harvest shall not fail, and all the 
ages testify that not one word which the Lord 
has spoken shall ever, ever fail. 

Thou hast heaped the barns with food for 
the cattle, and Thou hast answered the 
ploughman’s prayer for daily bread. 

Thou hast not given a little harvest with a 
small hand, for even the birds and the squir- 
rels have filled their nests. 

We thank Thee for this new pledge of Thy 
faithfulness, and the reward of industry. 

To Thy Name be all glory, praise and 
dominion, Thou mighty Provider of the 
Universe, through Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
Amen. 


[114] 


E are glad that the Creator does not 
leave men out of His plan for the 
world. We rejoice that in the Gospel lesson 
for to-day, a common man, John the Baptist, 
was sent of God to be the witness of the com- 
ing Light, the true Light to light the world. 

May we yet be chosen and sent of God to 
the world that needs light! May we be hon- 
est enough to not claim to be more than 
torch-bearers of the Christ, the Life and 
Light of the world. 

We thank Thee for lamps m the streets, 
and the small lamps in the homes, and for the 
light of the glorious sun, that morning and 
noon pours itself into the forests and valleys 
and over the seas and mountains and into the 
church, the private property of no man, but 
the freehold of all. Most of all we thank 
Thee for the Christ who was lifted up for all 
men and who shines in the hearts and lives of 
all who receive and love Him. May all men — 
know this true Light, and the world be filled 
with the infinite splendor of the righteousness 
of the Son of God. Amen. 


[115] 


1 eed GRACIOUS FATHER, and 
Saviour of the world, we bless Thee for 
the rain which fills the heavens and refreshes 
the thirsty earth; we bless Thee for sleep that 
makes labor possible; we bless Thee for Sun- 
day that makes week’s work easier; we bless 
Thee for the Bible that hangs like a lamp 
before us; we bless Thee for the Bible men 
that’ set us an example; we bless Thee for the 
Church set up by Thy command; we bless 
Thee for the Cross of Thy Son which is the 
bridge over the chasm of our sins; and we 
bless Thee, our Father, for the Holy Spirit, 
our ‘Teacher. 

O Son of God, Child of the Virgin, the 
Wonderful One, the equal of the Father, 
work in us to the destruction of our selfish- 
ness that we may love Thy Church, and be 
tender and pitiful of the poor wandering. 
Fashion us all into Thy face and form and 
spirit, we pray Thee. Amen. 


[116] 


LORD, Thou art above the tree-tops, 
the summer sky, the growing grass, and 
running streams and flowers, for the fulfil- 
ment of Thy Word that the summers and 
winters shall not fail but there shall be seed- 
time and harvest. We bless Thee for every 
word of solemn truth that has entered into 
our hearts or that is about to enter our hearts, 
and for every touch of human kindness. 
Keep out of our Sundays the cares of the 
week. This is the place to be young together. 
Whatever new friendships formed, keep old 
ones to go on ripening. We thank Thee for 
the new shepherd. May he be a true seer of 
God, to guide the flock aright. May a double 
portion of Thy Spirit be upon him. 
We pray for Thy Will to be done. Amen. 


[117] 


| Ce arab of life and light and love, we 
add to our civic Thanksgiving Day the 
Thanksgiving Sabbath. The summer is gone 
and the autumn glories have vanished, but we 
sit here at our Sunday table and feast upon 
the green spots in our memories. 

No rosary of beads ever strung is long 
enough to name Thy goodnesses to us. We 
know that nothing comes by blind chance and 
that Thou are not only the Giver, but the 
Creator of all good. 

Thou makest the oak tree and Thou makest 
the acorn from which it grows; Thou makest 
the flower, and the seed from which it springs. 
We make and sit by our winter fires, but 
Thou makest the coal. Thou standest back 
of all we have. Father, Saviour and Holy 
Ghost, the Holy One, our faith in Thee is the 
hourly and daily foundation of our gratitude 
and the keynote of our glad and grateful 
songs to-day. Wilt Thou always, as in the 
past, pay in Thy golden coin of love and 
mercy, things of love and obedience? Amen. 


[118 ] 


GOD, Thou dost send a summer Sun- 
day in the midst of winter. It is a part 
Thy Christmas gift. How safe we are when 
Thou dost stand behind us. Let Thy good- 
ness incline us to love Thy commandments 
and live in them. Lord, if we have but one 
talent may we do Thy will with it daily, dili- 
gently, simply, sincerely. Establish us by 
Thy counsel and employ us in Thy service. 
Send a Christmas light over our land and 
all the earth, and lift us up in ardent thank- 
fulness, joy and praise. Amen. 


[119] 


O GOD, our Father, in this upsetting 

world, neither research, learning or un- 
belief have been able to disprove or alter 
the holy Book of God. We know of the 
prophecy that for hundreds of years remained 
unfulfilled until its fulfillment in the birth of 
Christ in Bethlehem. We know about the | 
Star, not a wandering star, nor a shooting 
star, but a travelling star, that led men to His 
cradle. We thank Thee for the Wise Men 
who brought something to pay for the lodg- 
ing and support of the little family. 

We thank Thee for the angels that ap- 
peared unto Joseph, honored to be the 
guardian of the Child, and His mother. We 
worship Thee, O Jesus Christ, not longer a 
little Child, but all-glorious at the right hand 
of the Father, our Saviour and our Lord. 
Amen. 


[ 120 ] 


Q LORD, Thou hast set us among won- 

derful surroundings—for a little while 
amid flowers, and again in cold blossoms 
of snow. ‘To-day there come angel-voices, 
bringing gladness and through the message of 
a Christ born long ago, once dead, now liv- 
ing, and listening to our prayer. We adore 
Thee, O Jesus, Saviour, born at the bosom 
of the Father to be the healer of the world. 
Our hearts go out to Thee, O little Child of 
Bethlehem. We would give Thee heart- 
room, Child of the Manger. We would re- 
ceive a blessing and benediction through the 
mere mention of Thy Name. 

Enlarge our hearts and beautify our lives, 
O Son of Mary, and lead us through the 
mystery of life and through the eternities to 
sing the hallelujahs of Heaven. Amen. 


[ 121] 


LORD GOD of the Sabbath, this is 
Thy day. Send out Thy light and sal- 
vation. Give Thy people faith in the Cross. 
We thank Thee for the sweet Gospel that 
tells us how Jesus Christ saved others, and in 
the saving of others, could not save Himself. 
The Son of Man came not to destroy 
men’s lives, but to save them. We thank 
Thee that on this day there was born unto 
us a Saviour, He who is the one Saviour, the 
Hope of the world, the infinite Redeemer. 
We cradle Him in our hearts and wrap our 
love and trust about Him. O Thou, who art 
the Lord of all, send upon us the light, 
brighter than the sun and make this morning 
of the Sabbath Day a great, great light, a 
blessing, a smile, and a presence Divine. For 
Thy glory. Amen. 


[ 122 ] 


UR FATHER, we thank Thee for all 

the special mornings, and tender memo- 

ries and morning stars that bring with them 

the dew of new ideas and new encourage- 

ments. ‘Thou hast made many beginnings 

and many endings, and endings that are 
themselves beginnings. 

We pray that we may have understanding 
of the times and rightly interpret their mean- 
ings. May there be no foolish man to let the 
signs of the times be unread and unheeded. 

May we feel the beating of the pulse of the 
universe and realize the coming of God and 
His Kingdom, and so be succored and 
strengthened. We bless Thee for bringing 
again to us the anniversary of the birth of 
Thy Son. May He be born anew in every 
heart, the hope of glory. May each heart be a 
Bethlehem, and may the Son of God be the 
child in every man; the Son of God the Sav- 
iour of every soul, and together may we have 
fellowship in the blessedness of heavenly 
citizenship. 


[ 123 ] 


(Continued ) 

We thank Thee for whatever brings human 
hearts into loving interest in each other. We 
thank Thee that we take our living places 
nigh to Thine own house on earth, that we to- 
gether dwell in the same sanctuary. May we 
never live outside Thy temple; may we love 
Thy Zion. 

We bless Thee that we have met and jour- 
neyed with kindred pilgrim souls. May we 
all complete our journey through the year’s 
sorrows and hindrances to the skies. We 
pray for the stricken, the desolate and the 
bereaved. Enable them to find support in 
Thy holy promises. Unfold to us Thy will 
and give us patience. We tarry for a mo- 
ment at Bethlehem, and we tarry forever at 
the Cross. Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
Amen. 


[ 124] 


QO GOD of all blessings, do Thou pity and 

visit us, to-day, as we wait in the courts 
of Thine house, otherwise we shall faint and 
fall and be dead. Our days were never more 
than a handful, and now there is but a little 
speck of another year left. Let the summer 
sun of Thy love still shine for us that we may 
be alert and wise and not sluggish and not 
slothful. 

Oh, that we had hearkened unto Thee long 
ago, for then, by this time, we might have 
been stalwart men, made giant-like and 
mighty by the indwelling of Thy Spirit, in- 
stead of the poor, shallow, cunning, shuffling 
men that we are. Disarm the devil and sweep 
him off the earth. Awaken the slumbering 
Church; then condescend to manage it 'Thy- 
self, that Thy plans be not hampered and Thy 
glory be not dimmed, among the children of 
men. Amen. 


[ 125 ] 


LORD, we remember our evil natures 

and wasted days, our silly and poor 
wisdom, and foolish talk. We have come to 
the temple of God, to look from the towers 
of promises and out of the windows of hope 
to see, afar, the throne of mercy and hear the 
voices of inspiration, of welcome and glad- 
ness. Thou hast not neglected us for one 
day in all the year. Thy love has kissed us 
in the morning, and every night Thy fingers 
have shut our eyes softly in slumber. 

Angels have spread our table and replen- 
ished our cup of water in the night. Thou 
hast given the ill and dying new leases of 
life. Surely Thou reigneth over all things 
and guideth our way even in the eleventh 
hour. When twelve strikes at last we shall 
see the Lord’s face in the Lord’s Heaven. 
Touch every troubled heart with Thy healing 
balm. In the Name of our Blessed Christ. 
Amen. 


[ 126 ] 


EAVENLY FATHER, we come to 
Thee now and we ask that Thou wilt 
work a miracle in our hearts, through Thy 
Book, by revealing to us, to-day, a sight of 
the human heart at enmity with God, and 
Thy Son in Pilate’s Hall. 

May we see the malice, mocking, spitting, 
scoffing and smiting displayed when men’s 
hands, hearts, tongues, feet and eyes were 
against the Saviour. May the tide of divine 
love meeting human hatred make a deep and 
lasting impression on our hearts, thereby 
overcoming our unbelieving nature. We ask 
it in the Name of our Crucified Lord. Amen. 


[127] 


LMIGHTY GOD, our Father, it is 
altogether by Thy grace that we are 
permitted to appear before Thee. The Cross 
of Thy Son is our meeting-place, for without 
it our prayers would be of no avail. We 
thank Thee that He has become our propiti- 
ation, our High Priest and Advocate. O 
Lord, Thou hast accepted our beginnings and 
we believe that Thou wilt perfect that which 
Thou hast begun. Lead us on as children. 
Teach us. Give us faith and aspirations that 
we may grow in grace and in knowledge. 
Help us to be young-hearted, that we may, 
with childlike faith, lay hold upon Thy 
promises, and experience the fullness of Thy 
love through Jesus Christ. Amen. 


[ 128 ] 


‘ 


AY the Lord be with us this beauteous 
morning of a summer day. We crowd 
up close to the Cross of Calvary to say our 
prayers in the name of the Man “wounded 
for our transgressions and by whose stripes 
we are healed.” We think that we may have 
crosses to bear, but there is none like Thine, 
O Man of Sorrows, and acquainted with 
grief. 

If any man has come into Thine house de- 
pressed and in darkness, lift upon him the 
light of Thy countenance. Let him be wholly 
overcast with the beams of Thy love. Have 
us all in Thy holy keeping throughout this 
day. O Lord, stay and stop all war. Turn 
away the sword and silence the roar of the 
cannon that Thy Name be praised; and the 
glory shall be all Thine. Amen. 


[ 129] 


GOD, our God, we come to Thee in the 

Name of Jesus, for without His Name 
there is no prayer. He is our sufficiency and 
in His sufficiency we abound. He is our 
propitiation and great High Priest. We live 
not by our own strength but lean upon the 
arm Almighty, resting upon the heart all ten- 
der, comforted by the love never failing. 

O God, we have heard of the sting of 
Death, but we have heard also of Christ the 
Victor, the bright and morning Star. We 
take the pierced Hand and trust to the blood 
that flowed from His side. We thank Thee 
that it is an infinite election and yet Thou 
dost whisper to us to “take heed lest thou fall, 
or slip, or be thrown down.” Our Father, 
we will not trifle with Thy love, but pray that 
we, by Thy grace, may walk in the light as 
He is in the light, and the glory shall all be 
Thine. Amen. 


[ 130 ] 


eae is Thy power, O God, our 

Father, and Thy wisdom is shown in 
all things above and under the earth. We 
will think of Thy greatness, to-day, and sing 
of Thy mercy and love. Our best view of 
Thee, our Father, is at the Cross of Thy Son, 
our Saviour. 

Reveal Thyself still more, to-day, in our 
study of the life of Jesus. Turn our mys- 
teries into lamps; meet us at these altars of 
Thy sanctuary, and may we store food for 
our soul’s hunger, that we may not want. 


Amen. 


[ 131] 


ay FATHER, we come into Thy gar- 

den to gather flowers of hope, of re- 
covery and joy. We bless Thee that Thou 
hast called us to rejoice, and we will, if Thou 
wilt lift upon us the shining of Thy counte- 
nance. We bless Thee for these four walls 
that form this house of security and calm and 
peace. Give us the stillness of faith and 
certainty of triumph. 

From the very.beginning Thou hast de- 
clared Thyself a God of love. But also Thou 
hast revealed Thyself as a hater of sin, but 
all through Thou hast been pitiful and for- 
giving. We thank Thee that finally, “even 
as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilder- 
ness, so the Son of Man must be lifted up.” 
Lord, we thank Thee, to-day, as a nation and 
a family for that lifting up and pray Thee to — 
bring us all at last to the blessed, new, im- 
mortal life. Come nearer and nearer to us 
until the rests of these summer days shall 
lengthen into the summer of Heaven’s eternal 


rest. Amen. 


[ 132 ] 


WE have seen Thee, our God, in the 

Cross, and felt Thy mercy and love 
exhibited there in Jesus, who is the express 
image of Thy face. Keep us from forgetting 
Thy image, that we may see Thee as Thou 
art in the fulness of time in Thy glory. 

Keep our eyes steadfast upon Thy Cross. 
We would see Jesus every dawn, every noon- 
day and in the evening star. Hold us firmly 
to the truth that Thou art a Spirit and that 
they who worship Thee must worship Thee 
in spirit and in truth. 

Let not the material and visible dull our 
vision. May we have an experience of holi- 
ness of heart, that we may see the Divine 
Light and feel the Leading Hand. Then 
shall our days be brighter than the summer 
morn. Through Jesus Thy Son we pray. 
Amen. 


[ 133 ] 


E remember, Lord, that while John was 
preaching by Jordan a humble, silent, 
industrious Man at Nazareth was working at 
the carpenter’s bench. But the day that 
closed the door of that carpenter’s shop was 
when the Man went to the synagogue and 
opened the Scriptures and read, “The Spirit 
of the Lord is upon me because he hath 
anointed me to preach the gospel to the poor; 
he hath sent me to heal the broken hearted, to 
preach deliverance to the captives, and recov- 
ering of sight to the blind, to set at liberty 
them that are bruised, to preach the accept- 
able year of the Lord;” and He added, “This 
day is this Scripture fulfilled in your ears.” 
We thank Thee that John heard and saw and 
said, “Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world.” We thank Thee 
for the voice out of the sky at Jordan—“This 
is my beloved Son: hear him.” May we begin 
to prepare the way of the Lord in our lives 


and by our service. In His Name, we pray. 
Amen. 


[ 134] 


WE are glad, our Father, that we did not 
live in the time when none could ap- 
proach Thee except by priests and Levites, 
and in a time, ages ago, when the high priests 
could not approach Thee within the veil but 
once a year. It is permitted to us, at all 
times, every day and hour, to approach Thee 
through Thy Son, Thy offered and, by us, 
accepted Saviour. We thank Thee that by 
His precious blood we are redeemed; we 
thank Thee for the Spirit of God, whereby 
the love of God the Father is shed abroad in 
our hearts and we thank Thee that the Spirit 
talks of the things of Christ and shows them 
unto us so that we may be brought into the 
glorious liberty of the children of God. 
- We thank Thee, blessed Holy Ghost, that 
Thou didst ever bring us into a state of holy 
fellowship with the Father and the Son. We 
pray Thee, this day, to especially elevate and 
sanctify us that we may be filled with a joyful. 
expectation of dwelling, now and to all eter- 
nity, in the immediate presence of Him 
whom though unseen we love, and in whom 
we rejoice with joy unspeakable. Amen. 


[ 135 ] 


E offer Thee our love, our Saviour, as 
we gather about Thy Cross. We love 
Thee because Thou didst first love us. We 
stand in the glory of Thy Infinite love, and 
sing our morning hymn, and make our morn- 
ing obeisance at the Throne. Thou hast made 
walls of Thy house as wide as the horizon, and 
as high as stars, and our hearts shout for joy. 
We will speak of Thy great goodness; Thy 
mercy endureth forever. We would speak of 
our sin, but Thou dost put Thy hand over our 
mouths and say, “It is forgiven.” Renew our 
vows and make our manhood strong. 

Give us to see that the Cross is all merciful, 
all pitiful, all redemptive, and to look away 
from our hateful selves. May Thy Name 
have all the glory. Amen. 


[ 136 ] 


9! 


GOD of Heaven and earth, it is not 

under any compulsion that we come to 
Thee, but a hallelujah in our hearts will not 
lie still. It must be spoken to Thy praise in 
our prayers and glad worship at Thy holy 
feet. We have such poor ways of measuring 
things, for we do not understand. Wilt Thou 
take the scales from our eyes, and the dead 
rocks from our hearts. Undo the devil’s hal- 
ter from our mouths and open Thou our lips 
to confess Thee, Father, Saviour, and Holy 
Ghost. 

If any man would do evil, the Lord break 
both his arms and cripple both his hands be- 
fore he does it. If he would open his mouth 
in slander and lying and blasphemy, the Lord 
put gravel stones between his teeth so that he 
cannot speak to the hurt of his own and his 
brother’s life. If any man would do good 
and show light and sweetness and charity, the 
Lord’s angels be around about such an one, 
a thousandfold, until his holy purposes are 
accomplished. May we have the conscious- 
ness of liberty through Jesus Christ, our 
Lord. Amen. 


[ 137] 


O THOU who openest Thy hand and 
satisfiest the desire of every living 
thing, we are all guests at Thy table—the 
smallest insect, the buffaloes on the plains, 
the elephants in the jungles. Thou hast 
created us all, and it is by Thy power we 
are sustained. 

We come into Thine House in the Name 
of Jesus Christ, the Blessed One, our infinite 
and only Saviour, to catch some glimpse of 
the Father. 

We have been buried in the dust of the 
_ week, and have worked continually on things 
of this life. To-day, we come to Thee for the 
things eternal, for which our souls thirst. 

Our help is not in each other, it is in the 
living God. Deliver us, we pray Thee, from 
our own little reason.and reasonings. Enable 
us to stretch the wings of faith and hope. 

Out of the blue heavens above come to us, 
Thou enthroned Immanuel, and to Thy 
Name shall be the glory. Amen. 


[ 138 ] 


LORD, we thank Thee that Thou dost 

permit us to speak to Thee in prayer, to 
tell our thoughts and express our desires. 
We believe that Thou wilt do what is right 
and best for us, not to our poor seeing, per- 
haps, but best in the end, when Thou dost 
bring in the revealing morning to tell the 
secrets of time. 

Thou knowest our littleness and peevish- 
ness; count them not against us. Stoop to 
our weakness and grant us a long hearing. 
We leave everything with Thee, the God of 
beginning; we leave it with Thee, O Christ, 
the Gethsemane sufferer; we leave it with 
Thee, O Holy Ghost, who broodest over man 
to help him. — 

We are all prodigals, having gone far 
afield, but now behold us returning, confess- 
ing our sin and shame. We have sinned per- 
sonally against Thee, and personally seek 
Thy forgiveness. Great redeeming Son of - 
God, pity us poor sinners and show us Thy 
grace. Amen. 


[ 139 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, the Creator and 

Ruler of the world, we have come, a 

happy family, to sing our thankful songs and 
- offer our united prayer. 

We thank Thee that from the beginning to 
the end of time, Thou art the reigning One 
and that none can ever be voted into power or 
be higher than Thyself; that the black prince 
of darkness, the devil, can neither extinguish 
the glorious sun in the sky, to-day, nor snuff 
out the light of Thy Book, nor cancel the 
peace and its power to shed light and joy and 
peace upon the human heart. 

We have come to Thy house, to-day, to 
pray and learn. May we take the next step 
and the next, and so follow on to the Eternal 
Home by the only path, which is faith in the 
Cross of Him who redeemed us with His own 
blood. Amen. 


[ 140 ] 


43 


() LORD, our God, we have come, to-day, 

from many places but with one desire. 
“One thing have we desired of the Lord and 
that will we seek after, that we may dwell in 
the house of the Lord, and enquire in his 
temple.” We would live on the sufficiency 
of Thy plenty. It is our joy to know that 
Thou canst answer every question of our 
hearts. Wilt Thou give all the needful 
wisdom ? 

Open every gate before us and lead the 
blind, that they may not stumble. Let us no 
longer bow down to ourselves, but wilt Thou 
speedily complete Thy wishes of grace in our 
poor souls. Lord, God of Heaven and earth, 
despise us not for our idle, neglectful, un- 
worthy lives, but may we see the true, high 
meaning of the black Cross, the dripping of 
the red stream of the Saviour’s blood, and by 
its power may we be driven to great devotion, 
and to the sacrifice of ourselves for Him and 
our fellow-men. Amen. 


[141] 


(ee and unforgetting Father, 

Thou hast brought us out of sick rooms 
and hospitals and homes, that have been shel- 
tered from storms and ills, in great mercy by 
Thy tender care to the beginning of another 
month. We have been a long time journey- 
ing together—some of us about fifty years— 
still we gather about the Altar of the Cross 
and thank the God and Father of our Lord 
for the Incarnation and for redemption 
through His Son—He who became a Man— 
a mystery beyond fathoming; He redeemed 
man, love beyond words, thoughts or dreams. 
Yet we enter into it as wo do into the mystery 
of the sky with its light and beauty, its 
springs and summers yet unborn. We have 
been unworthy of Thy bountiful love. We 
have grieved Thee; God be merciful to such 
sinners and their trouble. Thou hast had to 
try us with tormenting cares, severe afflic- 
tions. Yet in many ways Thou hast shown 
great love. May we in some degrees show 
ardour, love and faith. May we kiss the 
guardian Hand who meets us with love and 
not with clubs. Amen. 


[ 142 ] \ 


WE do not always understand Thy care, 

our Father, but Thy great hand of 
love always covers us. This is enough, and 
we stand up to do our part the best we can. 
Show us Thy signature, now and then, that 
we may know that we are on the right road. 
For Thy Book we bless Thee. It is like none 
other. Our heart answers to it as to none 
other. We are eternity-bound. Good Shep- 
herd, accompany us homeward. Divine 
Teacher, hold the lamp to our feet. Thou of 
the Cross, speak to us that we may find the 
way to Paradise. Thy Church is the light in 
earth’s dark place. In our guilt and helpless- 
ness Thou art our refuge. ‘The sweetest of 
all music is the blessed Gospel of the Son of 
Man come to seek and to save. As we think 
of it the tears dry in our eyes, the aching 
stops in our hearts and infinite peace fills our 
being. Pity us, who are poor children of the 
dust. Blessed Lord of the poor and the tired, _ 
help us to hold on to the plough until the 
going down of the sun. This is our prayer 
in Jesus’ Name. Amen. 


[ 143 ] 


GOD, Thou art the Father of life. 
Thou hast set the day of birth and the 
day of death. ‘Thou dost lead Thy children 
in Thine own way, by Sabbath days and the 
Sanctuary and Thy Book, that we may know 
what is to be done with time in this earth and 
prepare us for the new heavens and the new 
earth to come, that we may not take up our 
life course from imagination or other human 
laws of each other. 

We bow down at this old altar and pray 
together to be taught Thy ways that we may 
help Thy will to be done on earth as it is in 
heaven. Heighten our reverence for Divine 
things, and may we delight in the upward 
look and, like Daniel, serve Thee lovingly, 
rightly and constantly. 

We say our prayers in the Name of Jesus, 
Thy Son. Amen. 


[ 144 ] 


| Seber GOD of the universe, as the man 

in the lookout in the crow’s nest of the 
mast on a great steamer on the high seas, 
staring into the darkness, feels the mighty 
vessel throb beneath him and hears the beat 
of the great engines, so we feel the thrill of 
the vibration of existence; and as, far up in 
the darkness, on the bridge of the vessel, 
silent, invisible and unsleeping, stands a Cap- 
tain who controls the mechanism of the ship — 
beneath Him with a light touch on the electric 
knob before Him, so we see Thee, O God, 
although Thou art invisible to human eyes. 
We saw Thy finger on the magnetic key of 
the universe, so we fear not the night nor 
darkness, nor the grave. Jesus died and rose 
again, and through Him has come light. 
Amen. 


[ 145 ] 


EK thank Thee, our God, that when 
Adam and Cain cut down the tree of 
manhood the long patience of the Maker of 
the world was not worn out; also that many 
have always had a chance to try to better 
themselves, and an opportunity to prove the 
poorness of mere human wisdom. 7 

The world now knows that fire cannot burn 
up sin, nor water drown it, nor prisons and 
houses of correction cure it, and that the Bible 
shows it to be true that God does not hold 
back His anger forever. 

We thank Thee that, though saving grace 
does not descend from fathers to children, 
blessings do come to children. Help us to 
live so that our children may rise up and 
call us blessed. In Jesus’ Name we pray. 
Amen. 


[ 146 ] 


EAVENLY FATHER, to-morrow 
none of us will be as young as we are 
to-day. Not to read Thy Book aright is to 
lose another day, and put off our getting into 
Thy love and knowing Thy plan for our lives. 
Not to call upon Thee, to-day, in sincere 
prayer for Thy wisdom and help, is to neglect 
an opportunity and to risk a certainty on 
the hazard and the uncertainty of another 
day that may never come. Thou hast said: 
“Seek me early and thou shalt find me.” 
May our hearts respond gladly to this invi- 
tation. With something more than the ear- 
nestness of a merely earthly seeking, may we 
say: “I will give Thee my best strength and 
bloom of my best years, before the evil days 
draw nigh, in which I am compelled to say, 
‘I have no pleasure in them.’”” Amen. 


[ 147 ] 


LORD, our God, Thou hast taught us 

to make supplications and intercession, 
and to whom we are directed to give thanks, 
we beseech Thee to receive our prayers of- 
fered to Thy Divine Majesty. We thank 
Thee that Thou hast unveiled Thyself and 
made known to us Thy attributes of love, 
mercy, justice and power. ‘Thou hast given 
us a revelation of Thyself in Thy Holy 
Word, which came.in old time, not by the will 
of man, but by holy men who spake as they 
were moved by the Holy Ghost. We bless 
Thee that Thou hast crowned Thy revelation 
in Jesus Christ, who was made in the likeness 
of sinful man. We praise Thee for His won- 
drous grace, large-thoughted care, patient 
endurance, calm self-denial and _ sacrifice, 
even down to the dark hour of Calvary. 

O blessed Christ, Thy finished work on 
earth in purchasing salvation is over. Come 
back again and walk with us, who must toil 
and suffer in the fulfillment of life’s task, 
that we may exemplify the truths and hope 
of Thy Gospel in daily service. We ask this 
in Thy precious Name. Amen. | 


[ 148 ] 


GOD, our Father, who dost hold us ac- 

countable for the way we spend our 
time, not our days only, but also our thoughts 
and deeds, Thou hast given us these golden 
hours of Sunday to gather around the altars 
of Thy house, to say our prayers, confess our 
faults and get new strength. 

We ask Thee to give us Thy Holy Spirit, 
that we may rightly interpret the events of 
life and see the utter folly of wasting our 
days on useless things and things contrary to 
Thy will as it is revealed in Thy Book. En- 
able us to look into Thy Book with reverent 
and expectant eyes, and to be guided by it. 

Convert us from folly and lay Thine hand 
upon our hearts for our dear Saviour’s sake. 
Amen. 


[ 149] 


GOD, OUR FATHER, as the flocks of 
—" sheep seek the green fields in the spring, 
so we come within Thy gates. Thy house is 
not a place to dread—it is our Father’s 
House, and now we are saying, “I will arise 
and go to my father.” We have no good to 
tell of ourselves; we have all sinned, young 
and old, teacher and taught; but wilt Thou 
forgive and bless us? 

Help us out of Thy Word to clear eyes 
and loving hearts; may we receive it as a 
message from Thyself. May we not try to 
puli down Thy Word, or criticize, but seize 
it with faith, and say and do it over again in 
our own lives, and let its light rise over us as. 
the beams of the summer morning, to fill our 
skies with perpetual gladness. 

Send the angels of comfort and the bright 
light of heaven to touch the bed of that 
precious, dying girl, and may her eyes open 
in eternal light. : 

We say our prayers in the Name of Jesus. 


Amen. 


[ 150 ] 


WE are glad, our Father, that Isaiah was 

a living man to whom the Lord spoke. 
We read what he said: “Hear, the Lord hath 
spoken.” Nothing else compares in value to 
us with knowing what the Lord thinks we 
ought to know. 

We thank Thee that Thou didst set apart 
a certain day and that Thou caused a certain 
Book to be written as a record and to be 
taught to us. 

We are here assembled at Thy request. 
We praise Thee for Thy goodness and for 
sparing our lives. Wilt Thou teach us, O 
God, Maker of the World, and the Shepherd 
of all people, that we may not be lost in the 
darkness and wilfulness of ignorance and un- 
belief. Amen. 


[ 151 ] 


RACIOUS FATHER, Thou hast 
brought us comfortably again to Thy 
house—Thou hast spoken by Providence of 
protection and love and warning. Speak to 
us words for the weary and promises for the 
faint; raise us from disappointments and de- | 
jections, and lead us forth with unexpected 
strength. Read the Book, chapter and verse, 
to us Thyself, Thou Minister of ministers, 
blessed Holy Ghost, that we may see Beth- 
lehem, Calvary, Olivet and the Eternal 
Throne. 

Thou who didst win, though a man of sor- 
rows, acquainted with grief, stricken, smit- 
ten, wounded for our transgressions, and 
bruised for our iniquities, we hide Thee in 
our hearts, and pray Thee to brood over us 
all like sheep that have gone astray, that we 
may be all brought into Thy fold. We pray 
in Jesus’ Name. Amen. 


[ 152] 


ip FATHER, the sky over us and 
earth under us came by Thy Word and 
are still Thy speech to us in visible form. 
Thy Book is Thy written speech. Thunder 
and tempest are Thy loud voices. The words 
of 'Thy Book, the deep, still, small voice, the 
clear-spoken thought put into words, the com- 
municating word, the quickening word, all 
bear Thy message to us. Touch the strings 
of the heavenly instrument, this Book of 
Thine. Let it play and play to our under- 
standing, until the soul responds and rests 
and obediently relies on God. 
We pray in the Name of the Living Word, 
Jesus Christ. Amen. 


[ 153 ] 


LESSED FATHER, God of love and 
mercy, we see Thy beauty in the sun- 
shine of this new month’s first Sabbath day. 
Thou art in the dawn, the noonday and the 
evening star. We see Thy face of love in 
these hours of song and prayer; we see Thy | 
condescending heart in Thy Holy Book. We 
need not carry images of Thy form and Thy 
Cross when we have Thy Book. We remem- 
ber God is a Spirit, and around and about us 
to be worshipped. 

We thank Thee for not beginning higher 
up in choosing Thy disciples among the rich 
and favored. Thou didst humble Thyself, O 
Christ, in coming to the earth and taking Thy 
place among humble people to train and re- 
new them by the power of Thy Holy Spirit. 
May the same voice that reached the fisher- 
men, call us to Thy side and to Thy work, 
and may we hear Thee say, “Come ye, come 
ye, come ye after me, and I will make you 
the men ye ought to be.” May these words 
of Thine be our life motto. Amen. 


[ 154] 


UR FATHER, we have come to con- 
tinue the study of the words of Thy 
Book; to get the key to pitch the tone, to get 
the secret of mixing the colors for the picture 
we are making. 

With Thee alone is the altering of the 
shape and tone and color and meaning of life. 
Bestow upon us the revelation we need. God 
of light, let the whole heaven flame our path; 
that a new glory may light the sky, and a new 
day dawn upon our lives. Day by day, lead, 
kindly light. Be a light to our understand- 
ing, a fountain to refresh our souls, as sooth- 
ing music to our restless and fainting spirits. 

Dry our tears when they blind us to Thy 
beauty, or multiply them into rivers, if so be 
that we may be helped to see Thee better. 
Through Jesus Christ, we pray. Amen. 


[ 155 ] 


~ a 
W* humbly and reverently approach 
Thee, O God, “the high and lofty 
One that inhabiteth eternity,” whose Name is 
holy; “Great and marvellous are thy works, 
Lord God Almighty, just and true are thy 
ways.” : 

Thou King of saints and Saviour of sin- 
ners, who shall not fear Thee, O Lord, and 
glorify Thy Name? Thou only art holy, and 
to Thee all nations and peoples shall come 
and worship before Thee. 

We come unto Thee with our prayers, pre- 
senting them through our Great High Priest, 
who is passed into the heavens, Jesus, the Son 
of God, who is touched with our infirmities 
and was in all points tempted as we are. We 
come boldly to the Throne of Grace, that we 
may obtain mercy and find grace to help in 
time of need. 

In His Name we present ourselves. 


Amen. 


[ 156 ] 


EK thank Thee, our Heavenly Father, 

for the blue sky and the cool October 

air and for this place of meeting for song and 

study. We worship Thee, O God, not far off 

but within whisper reach as we call Thee 

Father and are thankful to think that we are 

in Thy family through Thy Son who has 
taken upon Himself our sins. 

We thank Thee for those who have come 
back from far-away places. Oh, the great- 
ness of Thy love, the pity of Thine heart and 
the infinite strength of Thy grace! May this 
Sabbath hour not be lost and may it make a 
better Monday for us. 

We pray in the Name of Thy Son, Jesus 
Christ. Amen. 


[ 157] 


EAVENLY FATHER, the Creator 

of the World, Author of Life, and the 
Giver of Salvation, we come into Thy house 
with joy to praise Thee for Thy overflowing 
remembrances. We come in the name and 
power of Thy grace in Christ Jesus, our ador-_ 
able Saviour. Let our presence in Thy house 
be to Thee a sign of our gladness. 

We multiply our songs and reverently look 
for Thee in Thy Word. Shine through the 
dark clouds and lighten our hearts with a 
vision; God of mercy and pity, God of long- 
suffering; God of forgiveness and peace, re- 
veal Thyself to every heart, and the earth will 
be Eden to us. We close this, our prayer, 
with the Name of Jesus. Amen. 


[ 158 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, we said we would 
come to worship Thee in common fel- 
lowship. We are glad to be of one mind, and 
in Thy house. We thank Thee for the Lord’s 
Day and house, and for the Saviour and for 
the Holy Ghost. May this place be as a 
mountain-top, with the clouds all below it. 
May we feel here the soft, balmy winds of 
heaven and be refreshed. We thank Thee for 
the teaching of our Lord Jesus Christ, in 
whose Name and by whose grace we have an 
open way to the foot of the Throne. We 
know that our sins are great, but we also 
know that Thy grace is greater than our 
sins, because Thy voice has spoken tenderly, 
plainly and pleadingly. 
Thou makest all things new. We pray for 
a deeper manhood; a redeemed nature that 
we may be ripening in the Sun of righteous- 
ness. Interpret to us Thy Word to-day, and 
thereby clothe us with strength and adorn us 
with beauty. Amen. 


[ 159 ] 


LMIGHTY GOD, we thank Thee for 

Thy Son, the only Saviour of the 

world. In His great Name we approach 
Thy Throne. 

We worship Phesthe Father, the Son, 
the Holy Ghost, Three in One, yet One God > 
who is the Trinity—a great mystery. We 
humans are trinities of physical, mental, spiri- 
tual being, and so we, also, are mysteries to — 
ourselves, 

Great is the Saviour, greatly to be praised, 
and His Name is to be had in everlasting re- 
membrance by those who have received the 
cleansing of the blood and the comfort of His 
grace. We thank Thee that Thou wert mani- 
fest in the flesh,—Immanuel, God with us— 
the express image of Thy person. Enable us 
always to look to-Thee with reverent eyes 
and reverent expectation, for Christ’s sake. 
Amen. 
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